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<t  pfuii, 

TO  THE  RIGHT  W  O  R. 
the  great  Fauourer  of  the  Mvfis, 
Syr  Iobn  S -winner ton-. Knight , 
fometimes  Lord  Mayor  of  this 
honourable  Cittie  of  London. 


YR,7 a  dtain?  gift e ,  borne  with 
many,  without  which  'dentition  no  man  cm 
be  a  Foetjhotgh  hebc  Prmcepi  do&o- 
rum  5  andhaue  dfl  the  Languages  {advv- 
guerruf)  Ouid  fonnd  this  inclination  in 
himfe/fe,and  that  wasthe  red  fen  beef  aide, 
Quicquid  conabor  dicere  verfus  erit  ;  where  Nature 
jpeakes [o  fore eabhe  in  any ,  there  is  no  fapprejfmg  it :  For , 
Naturam  cxpellas  furca  licet  vfq$  rccurrit ,your  Wor: 
is fofanrefom  offering  fitch  violence, that  you  are  hnowmto  be 
a  great  cherijher  of  thetjhlufes .  zAnd  1  hauiyw  recemed  fome 
fauours from  you, for  priuate  things,  thought  ttmight  be  accep¬ 
tably  to giue you  fome  Honor  in  Friht ;  $o  that  t£is  Tflaygm- 
t  tiled  The  Palfgraue,  beeing  made  for  Queens  \  who  aided 
it  well ;  1  deemde  it  fitte  to  bee  Patron^ide  by  a  (ftti^en. 

nAndnot  knowing  any  fo  worthy  thereof  as  your  felfyl  made 
choyce ofyour  Wor:  to  be  tny  Meccenas:  The  kwde  acceptance 
whereof 9 will  make  me  prcceede  farther  inyourpraifef  <±,4 nd 
as  I  haue  begun  in  a  former  Flay  jailed  the  Frcerfrans  Ho* 
nour yatted  by  the  Now-fer  Hants  of  the  Kings  Cfrlaiefhe,  to 
dngntfie  the  worthy  Comp  ante  of  the  M  archatay  lors,  wherof 
you  are  a  principal  Ornament,  I  fhall  ere  long.make  choyce  of 
fomefubieblto  eejuad  it.  In  the meane  time ,1  / 'eaue  the  PalC- 
gr  au  e  inyonr  hand,as  a  pledge  of  my  good  meaning,  &  will  ref: 


Yotlr  Wor:  moft  dutious3 

TV.  Smith. 
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The 


The  Prologue. 

OVr  tAuthottr  for  him  ft  If e,  this  had  me  fay  t 

e Although  the  Palfgrauc  be  the  name  efth ’  Tlay, 
Tis  not  that  Prince,  which  in  this  Kingdorpe  late* 
UWarryed  the  May  den-glory  of our fate  : 

What  Fen  dares  be  fo  bold  in  this  firttt  agey 
To  bring  himjvhilc  he  Hues  vponthe  Stage  ? 

And  though  he  would ,  Authorities  feme  brow 
Such  a  prefumptuous  deede  mil  not  allow  : 

And  he  must  not  offend  Authorities 
Tis  ofaVd  fgraue  generous  and  high9 
Of  an  vn  daunted  hearty  an  H  e&ors  fir  it. 

For  bis  great  valour ,  worthy  royallmerite  ; 

Who fe fay  re  achieuements ,  and  viFlorious glory. 

Is  the  may  ne  fubiett  of  our  warlike  Story • 

Mars  goucryj  here,  his  influence  rulesthe  day , 

*And fbould  by  right  be  { Prologue  to  the  Flay  t 
But  that  befides  the  fubieSly  Mercury 
Sent  me  to  excufe  our  infuff  ctencte* 

If  you  fhouldaskevs ,  being  men. of  Trade, 

Wherefore  the  Flayers  facultie  we  tnuade  ? 

Our  anfwere  is  y  No  ambition  to  compare 
With  any,  in  that  cyualitte  held  rare  y 
Nor  with  a  thought  for  any  grace  yougiue 
To  our  weake  athon ,  by  their  courfe  to  hue  : 

But  as  in  Camps ,  and  Nur [tries  of  Art, 

Learning  and  valour  haueaffum  dapart , 

Ip  a  (fathurnall  Sceane  their  wits  to  try  x 
Such  is  our  purpofein  this  Hi  <7 cry* 

Emperours  haue  play  d ,  and  their  Afociatesto , 

Souldiers  and  Scholl ers ;  tis  to 'Jpealee  and  do. 

If  Citizens  come  fly  or  t  oft  heir  high  fame. 

Let  Citizens  be  are  with  vs  for  the  name. 

And  G entlemen,  we  hope  what  is  wellmext , 

Will  grace  the  weake  deede  for  the  (rood  intent* 

Our  befl  we  promife  withadtuntieffe  cheeke ; 

Apdfo  we  gayne  your  hue,  tis allwe feeke  t  E&ir. 


Pallgrauc. 

<aA  Bcdthrufl  out,  the  Palfgroue  lying  jicke  mk,the 
Kin%  of  Bohemia,  the  ‘Duke  of  Sauoy  t  the  Mareyneffe 
Brandenburg!},  entring  with  hijru. 

nA  Letter. 

‘Talfgraue.  Sickeat  this  inftant  now  to  be  infirme 
When  the  Englifh  King  hath  his  kinde  Letter  fent : 

For  mee  to  place  this  honourable  prince. 

The  Duke  of  Sauoy  in  the  Empires  rule : 

That  Nation  my  great  Grandfather  did  loue. 

And  fince  I  came  to  vnderftand  their  valour," 

I  held  them  the  Prime  Souldiers  of  the  world  :• 

And  thinkc  noMartiallTutor  fittesa  prince. 

But  hecthat  is  a  true  borne  Englishman. 

Ill  comes  this  Letter,and  your  Grace  at  once, 

A  worfer  time  then  this  you  could  not  choofe. 

Though  I  am  chiefeEle<Sforof  thefeuen; 

And  a  meere  Cafar  now  the  Chayre  is  voyde: 
Sicknefle  hath  weakened  all  my  powers  fo  much, 

I  flialbe  flighted  as  a  worthlefle  thing.  (Friends  ? 

Sauoy ,  Why  fhould  the  Talfgraue  fo  miftruft  his 
Palgr:  Sauoy;  beeaufe  I  know  them  factious. 

And  though  Bohemia  loue  me  as  his  life. 

And  Vmpeare-like, fhould pacific  our  iars, 

What  is  his  voyce  when;  Saxon  d ra wes  his  fword.?  i 

Merits  of  a  Cleargie-man  is  ttout  and  prowdc,, 

7>w*  his  like,in  nature  and  in  vice; 

And  thebold5^fr*rd,lateexpulftfrorn Spayne, 

Has  a  blood- thirfty  han^a  vengeful!  fplcene. 
Misfortune  cannot  daunt  hint  though  he"fled 
Out  of  hisowr.eRealme,and  has  loflhis  Growne. 

Hi*  impudencieyet  aymes at  Cafars Throne, 

Ide  freely  part  with  mine  inheritance, 

If  it  could  purchafe  health  to  tame  his  pride,  o' 

But  in  you  onely  I  repbfe  mytruft. 


-i  i. 


The  Palfgrane. 

Referueyourvoyces  for  thisNobleDuke, 

Who  were  I  well  fhould  bee  an  Emperour  : 

Sickneflc  will  be  obeyde,I  muft  decline. 

For  my  fpcech  failes  mee  tovrge  more  difeourfe. 

Pray  for  mee  all,  if  that  they  chaunce  to  win* 

And  I  recouer  lie  helpe  all  by  Warre. 

The  B edde  drawne  in.  Sxii  BaJfqraue. 

Tohenu.  The  ftrength  at  Germanic  is  ficke  mtvim. 
And  ftiould  hee  die  now  in  his  prime  of  life , 

Like  Troy  wee  loofe  the  Hettor  of  our  Ago: 

For  hee  alone,wheia  he  wasftrong  and  well. 

Curb’d  all  their  pride,and  kept  the  vvorft  in  awe. 

Marcja:  We  muft  expetft  warrc;& prepare  our  fellies 
With  expedition  to  refift  their  force ; 

For  a  more  dangerous  Foe  for  Treachery,  r 
Then  is  the  Baftaftard*liues  not  in  thefepartsi. 

Sauoy.  I  am  forie,  that  prefuming  on  the  health 
Of  the  moft  valiant  Palfgraue  nowfalne  ficke, 

1  came  fo  ill  provided  for  the  Warres,  (field. 

T>obeM~>.  We  are  ftrong  enough  to  meet  them  in  the 

Enter  the  Bfjhop  of  (fallen. 

Cullen.  Prepare  for  Warre,the  Baftard  is  in  armes, 
With  him  the  fiery  Saxon ,  (JMentz,,  and  Trier: 

And  they’le  befiegethis  Caftle,to  conftramc 
The  Pdifgrfti#,£o  elect  Him  Ismpcroun 

Mary:  Shame  to  vs  all,  if  we  giue  ayme  to  that. 
Sauoy.  Begyrt  this  Caftle,  and  diftutbe  the  health 
Of  ourdeare friends^ it  is  infufferable' 

Bohem-j.  .Let  vs  conuey  him  lower  downe  the  riuer, 
Vnto  a  ftrong&r-Caftle  of  his  owne : 

And  with  fuch  Forces  as  we  haue  prepar’d, 

Giue  battell  to  the  Baftard  and  his  crue. 

Sauoy.  Y ou  haue  a  Cafar  of  your  owne  Ele&ion, 
To  leade  the  Vangard,  doe  but  follow  mee. 

He  guide  you  where  the  greateft  danger  dwells: 

And 


1 
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And  like  ftn  Emperour  fright  k  from  the  field; 

The  Bailards  buta  Coward.and  a  Sjjanyard; 

Coward  and  Sfarryard  oftvtlmcs  goe  together. 

Their  greateft  valour  does  confift  in  Braues, 

And  once  repulft,theyl  run  away  like  Slaues, 

<"•••  .  i  T  u  Art  . 

Enter  Prince  Henry  ,  the  Ballard ,  the  T)uke  of  Saxon, 
The  Bijhopof  (JMentzJicDrKm-j,Cullors,& Seldionrs. 
Ttaslard.  This  Land  of  Germanic  yeelds  valiant  men. 
Haughty  in  heartas  they  in  ttature  are  : 

Ten  thoufand  fuch  had  I  bene  Leader  of 
When  the  Blacky-Prince ,  lately  my  greateft  Foe, 
Oppofdeme  ate Jblazieres,  and  wonne  the  day, 

I  had  bene  Lord  ofthat  moft noble  Fielde, 

And  where  an  Hermit  now  tells  ore  his  Beades, 

Had  fat  a  Souldier  and  a  Conquerour. 

Saxon .  That  Hermit  is  toObooldfh  toraigii0ong« 
Bafiard ,  When  thTmperiall  Scepter  fills  my  hand. 
And  I  haue  Cafars  wreath  vpon  my  brow. 

As  had  my  Grandfire,and  his  royall  Father, 

He  make  Iberia  wreakewith  rriyfoes  blood. 

And  force  the  Dotard  to  his  Hermitage.  (  perouf, 

Alentz.  Such  thoughts  becomes  the  Cjermatne~E.vc.-i- 
Has  courage  to  wage  Warre  with  all  the  world. 

Saxon:  Harry,  a  word  in  priuate  in  your  eare. 

When  you  are  Emperour, as  in  time  you  fhall, 

I  jnuft  rule  all,althoughyou  we  are  theCrowne : 

The  Edidfs  I  propofeyoumuft  cna6f. 

And  call  them  your  owne  Lawes,not  being  vext 
At  what  I  doe,although  I  mince  your  honour, 
Bajlard.  How  Saxon? 

Saxon.  Harry,  Darft’  thou  wreath  thy  brow. 

In  ainy  contumelious  forme  gainft  mee  ? 

T’isby  my  lauour  that  thou  art  aliue. 

My  greater  greatnes  has  repaird  thy  fame. 

And  being  but  my  creature,  it  is  fittc 


Ifliould' 


ThcPalfgraue. 

1  fhould  bccknowne  to  be  the  worthier  man, 
Baftard.  Bctweene  our  fclues  in  priuate. 

Sax:  Publikely,and  in  the  view  ofall,youlc  fweare, 
Baftard.  I  muft, 

But  being  inftallcd  in  the  dignitie, 
lie  alter  what  I  fweare, 

Saxon.  Come, Come,  your  Oath, 

Being  an  Elector,  I  am  bard  the  oncly  Throane, 

And  therefore  will  rule  by  a  Deputy. 

(JMcnt-c.  This  is  the  Caftlc,  fhall  wcefommonit  ? 

Enter  Trier,  an  other  Bi/hop, 

Trier.  Smperour  cle<5f,and  princes  of  the  State, 

In  vainc  you  labour  to  begyrt  this  hold 
Withhortile  \rmes,for  iWej  is  yth  field. 

The  Bithop  of  Cullen,  and  ftoutc  Brandenburgh, 

W 1  t-h  the  B oh'cmian  King,  are  already  preft, 

To  glue  you  bartell  ere  you  ftirre  your  foote. 

Baft.  Are  they  fo  braue,fo  hote,&  full  of  courage? 
Sax.  The  P.alfgraue has  breath’d  fpirit  into  them  all. 
Thogh  fibknes  make  him  droop,weel  meet  the  ftraight 
Battclls  are  goucrr.d  by  the  will  of  Fate. 

es4n  ns4tlarum->. 

Enter  to  them  Savoy,  Boherru,  <^A4ar<jncfte,and  fallen. 
They  are  beaten  ojf  by  the  Bajtards  fide,  cr  exeunt. 

.  F lourifo  Renter  in  triumph,  Bafiard, Saxon,  Trier, 

Mentz., leading  the  king  of  Bohemia,  Brandenburgh, 
and  Sauoy,  Tnfoneys. 

Baft.  So  moues  the  Sunne  in  glory  through  the  skie, 
Hauing  outpafi  the  clowdes  that  fhadow  him. 

Sax.  Now  Span  iff:  Henry,  thou  half  prou'd  thyfelfe 
Worthy  the- germane  feepter,  by  thy  valour. 

And  hee  that  fayes  not  Aue  fafar,6ycs.  (breake. 

Bohem->.  Swell  not  too  high  thou  bubble,lcaft  thou 
Baftard.  lie  breake  thy  heart  firft. 

Sauoy.  Ere  my  tongue  pronounce 

Am 


The  Paligraue. 

Am  to  any  that’s  my  enemie ; 

lie  bare  my  breft  to  meete  thy  conquering  fword. 

And  make  it  crimfon  with  an  Emperours blood. 

j?<*y?:There  mud  be  but  one  Emperour, thats  our  felfe. 
Therefore  to  prifon  with  the  counterfeit. 

Whence  neither  (bounty  Pallatine,nox  King, 

Shall  vmh  theyr  Forces  if  they  were  couioynd, 

Haue  power  to  fet  thee  free.  (my  felfe, 

Saxon:  For  you  my  Lords, that  are  Electors  like  vnto 
Giue  but  yotirfrec  confents  thathee  fhall  gouerne, 
And  that  fhall  ferue  as  ranfomc  for  you  all, 

Mary:  Neuerwhile  lifelaftes, 

Bohem-j.  Or  I  breath  this  ayre. 

Mentz. Then  let  them  fhare  like  fortune  in  his  doom 
As  they  haue  done  this  happy  day  ith  field, 

Baftard.  To  prifon  with  them  all, 

Saxon:  Not  till  you  are  Crownde, 

That  fight  (hall  ferue  in  ftecdof  a  Tormentor, 

And  I  reioyce  to  vexe  mine  enemie. 

Baftard.  Giue  vs  our  rights. 

The  two  BiJbops,Ments  Trier,  Crownethe  Baftard. 

(mama. 

Mentz.  R ex  R omanorunu ,  &  magntts  Imperator  Ger- 

XJiue  Cafar. 

Saxon :  ZJiue  Cafar. 

Baftard.  Enough  thofe  Vmes,  take  away  my  life. 
In  the  delitious  wrapture  of  my  foulc, 

For  theres  no  beauen  me  thinkes  like  royall  thoughts. 
The  Palfgrauei  Caftles  rafte  vnto  the  ground, 
Andpeace  cftablifht,we  tneane  once  againe 
To  trye  our  Fortune  for  the  Rcalme  of  Spayns. 

Exeunt , 

Enter  Peter  the  Hermit,  Kin  go f  S  tame  in  a  difguife. 

Peter.  Since  the  deccafe  of  Englands  royall  Sonne, 
That  plac’t  me  lately  in  Spajncs  gouernment, 

B 


Thofe 
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Thofe  that  did  fearc  me  for  his  valor  fake. 

Are  by  thetraynes  and  falfhood  of  my  brother, 
Reuolted  from  mee,and  to  faue  my  life 
I  was  conftrained  to  put  on  this  difguife. 

To  goe  to  England,  for  a  newe  fupplie 
Of  men  and  Soldiours  would  but  weary  them* 

I  haue  therefore  bene  in  France,  and  failing  there. 

Am  come  to  Germaine,  to  implore  the  ayde 
Of  the  EleBors, but  by  ill  fucceffe, 

'Bohemia, Brandenhurgh,3nd  Saucy  es  tane  : 

Th cBaJlard  hasbevvitcht  the  other  Peeres. 

So  that  my  Foe  is  now  an  Emperour, 

And  all  the  hope  I  haue  to  get  mine  owne 
Lyes  in  the  Palfgraue  fickc  I  hcare  to  death, 

Hearc  I  expert  his  anfwere  to  my  Letter. 

Enter  the  Pal  for. cue  Jed  in  by  Cullen ,  and  other  t. 
Pal/gr,  Arc  you  the  Hermit  that  did  bring  this  letter? 
Peter.  And  perfonate  him  that  fent  it. 

Pa/fgran <e.  What  Spaynes  King? 

Oh  that  I  were  as  I  was  wont  to  bee. 

Before  this  dangerous  (Tckneffe  w'as  my  Foe, 

No  Chriftan  King  tharrame  to  mec  for  ayde 
But  hee  fhould  ipeed. 

Peter.  In  time  you  may  recouer. 

Pal/gr.  Meane  time  be  vyelcom,fit,&  take  your  reft, 
And  now  my  Lord  of  Cullen  Ime  preparde. 

To  hcare  the  vvocfuU  tydmgs  you  haue  brought. 
Comes  noble Sauoj,  and  Bohemias  King, 

With  the  ftoute  Af.irqueffe  Branlenhuroh  in  triumph  P 
And  is  proude  Saxon  taken,  with  the  BaBard. 

Tn:r  and  Afentz,  made  fubiect  to  yourfword  ? 

Oh  if  they  bee  lpeake  it, and  make  me  well. 

Cullen.  Alls  loft,We  are  conquerd,i’rf«s>  is  furpriz.de. 
And  our  beft  Friends  in  bondage  to  our  Foes  : 

Hcauen  has  foigot  the  Iuftice  of  our  caufc. 


And 
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And  onclyl  efcapt  to  tell  the  newes. 

Pulfg:  This  were  enough  to  kill  fomc  man  in  health. 
But  in  me  the  effect  is  contrary. 

All  loft, all conouerdjJW/wj  madeaSlaue: 

My  Friends  in  prifon,  and  none  efcapt  but  you, 

Kee  that  can  hearc  fuch  ill  newes  and  be  ficke, 
Dcferucs  nere  to  recouer,in  my  blood, 

I  fcclean  inflammation  of  reuenge  : 

Theres  greater  ftrength  gathered  into  my  nerues. 
Then  ere  before,  fince  that  I  grewe  infirmc: 

They  will  not  reft  chus,and  ftay  onely  there. 

But  hauing  conquerd  them,aflume  the  Crovvne, 

And  make  the  Baftard  Entperonr* 
fallen.  Hec  is  Crownd. 

Palfg.  More  blood  increafcs,&  fome  more  ill  newes 
Would  make  me  caft  my  Night-cap  on  the  ground. 
And  call  my  Groome  to  fetch  mee  a  Warre-horfe, 
That  I  may  ride  before  an  Army  royall, 

And  plucke  the  Crownc  from  off  th cBajlards  head. 
That  is  anothers  right. 

Cullen .  Tis  thought  my  Lord, 

Your  Caftle  which  you  left  to  faueyour  life 
Is  beaten  to  the  ground,and  your  goods  theirs : 

And  further,  that  they  will  purfue  you  hither. 

As  if  you  fled  before  their  conquering  fwords. 

Palfgr.  Be  ficke  who  will. mine  Ague  does  retire. 
And  fallen  thou  hafl  cur’d  me  with  ill  newes. 

Come  valiant  Soldiours  (hew  your  fclues  like  men, 
And  be  affur’d  weele  winne  the  vidfory. 

Harke  how  they  fhout  as  they  applauded  tnce  : 

And  fee  how  brauely  euery  Leader  rides. 

Plum’d  from  the  Beauer  to  the  Saddle  bowe, 

Whilft  the  bold  Souldier  makes  his  lofty  pike 
Stretch  in  the  Ayre  with  toffing  it  aloft. 

Brauely  done  fellowt  that  trickc  once  againe. 

And  there’s  gold  for  thy  paines,hee  fights  like  Heftor. 

B  a  Whilft 
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Whilftat  hisfeete  th’amazed  Grecians  fall, 

And  though  Achilles  .would  renew  the  Field, 

Hee  dares  not  doo’t,  the  enemies  fo  ftrong, 

Me  thinks  I  hearc  apealc  of  Ordinance  play, 

They  arc  the  Bajlards  Cannons,planted  high, 

To  ouerthrow  my  Caftle  to  the  ground. 

Now  they  fhoote  off.  Death,  all  my  foes  are  come, 
Marfhall  my  Troups,and  let  Drum  anfwerc  Drum. 

My  fclfe  inperfon  will  begencrall. 

But  I  fainte,  and  am  not  what  I  would  be. 

Myfpirit  is  ftronger  then  my  feeble  lyms, 

Leade  me  once  more  with  griefe  vnfo  my  bed, 

Fewe  know  the  forrowes  of  a  troubled  head. 

Manent  fallen,  &  Peter.  Exit  Palfgraue  led  in. 

Cullen.  How  fame  would  valour  ficknes  ouercom  ? 
But  his  infirmity  denyes  fuch  power. 

And  I  ammoregrieuedforhis  weake  eftate. 

Then  for  our  late  great  Ioffe. 

Peter.  Palfgraue  may  helpchim. 

And  as  I  liu’de  a  fellow  amongff  Hermits, 

I  learnt  fome  skill  that  has  curde  many  aPrmcc. 

Sec  him  fafe  guarded  from  his  enemies. 

And  on  my  life  I  will  recouer  him.  (Fleere, 

Cullen.  Wee  are  ftrong  enough  to  wafte  him  to  his 
And  when  the  Enemy  fhall  miffe  him  here, 

Theyle  turne  their  conquering  Force  another  way. 
An  d  goe  for  Spayne. 

Peter.  MyKingdome. 

Cullen.  Tofubdueit. 

Peter,  t  et  them  proceed,  but  when  hee  has  got  his 
ffrengthjtheyle  rue  their  boldncffe;  Meane  time  truft 
to  mcc.  For  next  to  Heauen  lie  cure  his  maladie. 

Snter  elde  Fitz, waters, and  hie  Steward.  Exeunt. 
Old  Ftf*.:Thou  art  his  hand,thc  agent  of  his  thoughts. 

And 
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And  onely  cnginor,  by  which  he  works 
Some  dangerous  plot  to  blow  his  Honour  vp : 

Is’t  polfble  my  Sonne  fhouldbe  from  Court 
So  often,  and  the  caufevnknowneto  thee,  - 
That  art  hisbofome-friend,  his  Counfeller? 

Stew.  I  know  no  caufe  except  to  take  the  ayre. 

Old Fyth.  My  wrath  fhall  finde  another  in  thy  breft. 
Know  that  thou  tread’ll  on  thy  laft  foote  of  earth, 
From  whence  is  no  remoouc,  but  to  the  graue  r 
FI}  erne  thou  canftnot,and  to  make  refinance. 

Will  draw  vpon  thee  for  one  Lyons  rage, 

All  the  whole  denne.  Offers  to  kill  him. 

Stew.  Hold,  and  lie  tell  your  Honour. 

Know  that  his  vfuall  haunt  is  to  the  houfe 
Of  the  Lord  Clynton ,  whither  he  is  gone 
To  fee  his  Daughter,  whom  he  does  affect. 

Old. Doats  he  on  my  betrothed,  my  Lone, my  wife/ 
Had  he  the  Hues  of  many  hopefull  formes 
Incorporate  with  his  owne,  my  rage  is  fuch 
I  fhould  deftroy  them  all,  ere  lofe  my  Loue. 

But  how  does  fheaffe<5t  him  / 

Stew.  Asher  life: 

Alleadgingjlthat  the  Contract  made  to  you. 

Was  by  conftraint  to  pleafe  her  honour’d  Father : 

But  he  was  precontracted, firft  made  fare. 

And  this  1  heard  her  fpeake,  with  pearled  teares ; 

Then  Louet  no  pajfton  oujiht  to  be  more  free. 

Nor  any  agreem ent  Itke  that  fymp.it hie. 

Old  Fyth.  I  haueputonT)#r»hvt.f  poyfoned  fhirt 
In  the  difeourfe,  and  euery  word  cleaues  to  me 
As  deadly  in  the  apprehenfion. 

As  that  which  kill’d  the  lew-  borne  TJenules. 

But  wherefore  doe  I  combat  with  my  felfer 
That  haue  a  greater  enemie  to  curbe  ? 

Ob,  but  he  is  my  fonne  !  What  is  afonne? 
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The  effed:  ofa  fweete  minute,  he  lhall  dye. 

Being  my  pleafure  to  effect  my  pleafurc : 

Attend  me  where  he  is,  I  may  deftroy  him. 

Exeunt. 

Enter  a  Page. 

Page.  I  hauc  a  fweete  Office,to  be  Gentleman  Por¬ 
ter  to  a  backe  dore,  but  tis  for  a  Lady,  the  beft  beauty 
in  England  :  and  if  there  be  any  Pandering  in  the  bu- 
fineffe  ,  though  I  am  acccffary  i'the  fee ,  becaufe  I 
liue  by  it,  I  haue  no  knowledge  in  the  fault.  Ma¬ 
ny  a  Courtier  would  be  glad  of  my  place,  yet  I  hold 
it  not  by  pattent,  forterme  of  life  ,  nor  for  yeercs  : 
but  as  young  Gentlemen  get  Venifon  vpon  fufferance 
or  by  flealth.  If  the  Lord  Clynton  fhould  haue  no¬ 
tice  of  this  Key  or  euidence  ,  by  which  the  young 
Lord  Fythwaters  is  conueyed  to  his  Daughter  againft 
his  will,  though  {Tice  be  his  Wife  by  a  precontract, 
I  might  bee  conueyed  to  the  perters-lodgc.  But 
if  all  Court-fecrets  come  to  light,  what  will  be¬ 
come  of  the  Farthingales  thinke  you  that  couer 
them?  No,  fince  Ladies  weare  Whale-bones,  ma¬ 
ny  hauebcene  fwallowed,  and  fo  may  this,  Hcere 
comes  the  Young  Lord. 

SnterTome  Fythwaters. 

7 \Fyt.  Always  at  hand,  thy  carefulnefie  is  great : 
Where  is  thy  Lady  ? 

‘73ag,  Walking  in  the  Garden. 

Y.Fyt.  So  early,  thenlfeclouesthe  beftlarkc; 

For  the  Come  builder  has  not  warbled  yet 
'  His  mornings  Carroll  to  the  riling  Sunne. 

1  here’s  for  thy  paines. 

Page.  I  thankc  your  Lordfhip.  And  now  like  the 
Keeper  of  a  prifon,hauing  my  fee,  tis  fit  I  ftiould  turne 
the  Key.  You  know  the  way  to  my  Ladies  chamber. 
7.  Fyth.  I  doe.  Sxk  Young  Fythwaters. 

Pag.  Sure 
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Page.  Sure  Iiberallitie  was  a  louer,or  he  would  nere 
Be  fobountifull :  fome  thinkeit  a  chargeable  thing  to 
keepe  a  Woman  of  any  eminent  fafhion,  and  fotis* 
but  to  keepe  them  as  I  doe  vndcr  lockc  and  key,  and 
fuffer  none  to  enter  but  fuch  liberall  Gentlemen,  is 
the  onely  way  to  make  a  rich  Keeper.  I  muft  walke 
Bill  to  Watch  his  conaming  foorth. 

Enter  old  Fytbwaters  and  Steward. 

O.  Fyt.  Youhaue  beene  with  the  Lord  Clynton  l 

Stew.  Andhepromiftto  meetc  you  in  the  Garden 
couertly. 

O.  Fytb.  Is  this  the  place  ? 

Stew.  And  this  is  the  Ladycs  Page  that  lets  him  in. 

Page.  Helpe,  helpe.  Stop  his  mouth. 

O.  Fyth.  Jfy.ou  bellow  here, you  breath  your  laft;  by 
Backe  dores,  come  fir  along  with  me.  (waics. 

If  that  her  father  meete,  as  I  defire, 

Whats  but  a  fparke,  will  prooue  a  mount  of  fire. 
Locke  the  dot  e  after  vs. 

Steward.  My  Lord  I  will.  Exeunt  all. 

Enter  mthe  Garden,  Floramell  the  Lord  Clyntons 
Daughter,  and  Young  Fytbwaters . 

They  (it  on  a  bank?. 

Flo.  The  dclian  Lute  is  not  more  Muficall 
Then  thy  fweere  voy  ce,  Oh  my  Apollo  fpeake. 

That  with  the  wrapture  of  thy  words,  my  fotile 
Maybeintranft,  and  wifh  no  other  ioyes  : 

That  by  the  difcord  of  two  Broken  harps, 

(Old  and  vnfit  for  Loners  harmony) 

Our  ioyes  fhould  fuffer  a  diftateof  feare  ■ 

And  in  our  moil  delights  a  qualinc  of  griefc 
Runnelikca  vayne  of  Lead  through  a  Gold-mine. 

Olde  Fyth- waters  and  ’he  Lord  Clynton 
eotote  behind?  an  doner  heart  r^e*.i. 

j.  i-v,  .  v  c 
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"Flo.  We  grow  too  iealous  of  our  profperous  daks. 
Making  an  cuill,  where  no  ill  is  meant: 

Likehallowed  ground, loue  fan<ftifie6  this  place, 

And  will  not  fuffer  danger  to  intrude. 

Here  we  are  ringd  in  earthly  P  aradife, 

And  may  haueall  theheauen  to  our  felues : 

Be  then  Miftruft  an  exile  from  my  breft  , 

Where  hues  no  iealoufie,  dwell*  prefentreft. 

Cljn.  Butwce’l  difturbe  it,  &  your  amorous  ioyes. 
T.  Fjt.  Our  Fathers  prefent;  Sweet,  we  arc  betraid. 
O.  Fyt.  Betrsyd  to  death  :  why  doe  you  hold  my 
There's  greater  fury  kindled  in  my  breft,  (Sword? 
Then  can  be  quenchtby  any  thing  but  blood : 

1  fhall  turne  frantique  if  you  brand  the  Sea 
Oi  my  difpleafure  in  iuch  narrow  bounds, 

And  with  aDcIuge,  equall  to  thefirft, 

That  oucr-fpred  the  world,  fwell  vp  fa  high. 

Till  notaMountaineouer-lookethe  ftreame. 

Nor  heauen  be  feene  for  Riuers  of  the  Land. 

T.  Fyt.  If  I  could  feare  the  wailing  of  a  Sword, 
Mine  enemies  had  frighted  me  ere  now  ; 

But  l'me  invaluable ,  like  my  mindc. 

Not  to  be  wounded  but  with  darts  of  loue  • 

And  I  as  little  eftimateaFathcr 

In  thefe  Pathaircs,  as  he  efteemes  my  griefe. 

There’s  no  preoritie  in  loues  high  Court 
Grauntcd  vnto  the  Father ’fore  the  Sonne ; 

But  like  the  pureft  gouernment  ofall, 

Euery.mans  mindc  is  his  owne  Monarchy : 

Where  rcafon  nere  fet  foote  to  make  a  law. 

Shall  common  fenfekcepeonc,that  wereabfurd. 

O.  Fyt.  Wouldft  fight  with  me  ? 

T.Fyt.  Not  if  you  will  forbeare  me; 

Butin  a  warre  defenfiuel  will  (land 
Againftan  Army  of  my  Aunceftors, 

Did  their  enfranchiz'd  foulcs  break  ope  their  tombes, 

Ar.d 
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And  reaflum’d  their  bodyes  as  they  liu’d,  ...  r 
In  their  full  pride  and  youthfull  iollity. 

.  O,  Jy.LetRaucns  perch  vpon  thefe  bloflomd  trees. 
Night  Owles  their  ftations  in  this  Garden  keepe,  t 
And  cuery  ominous  portcnce  draw  ncere : . 

For  here  lie  offer  vnto  Hecate, 

A  hellifh  facrificcinafonnes  blood, 

Clyn.  I  fecle  an  Earth-quake  in  my  trembliugflefh. 
And  my  well  boding  Genius  bids  me  draw  * 

A  fwora  of vengeance  on  this  haftie  Lord, 

Ere  fuffer  him  to  be  a  paricide. 

O.  Fyth.  Will  the  Lord  Clynton buckler  out  my  foe  ? 
Clyn.  No,  but  reftraine  you  from  a  wilfull  murther, 
Flo.  And  like  the  beft  oblation  for  your  wrath, 
Loe,  I  the  fub  ieift  of  this  varian  ee  fall 
proftrate  on  my  knee,  to  fuffer  death, 

Ere  filch  a  rude  a£t,  moft  vnfather-like. 

Be  put  in  pra&ife  on  fo  good  a  fonne. 

O.Fyth.  Good  todeceiueme. 

7".  Eyth.  The  deceit  is  yours. 

O.  Fytk.  Forfweare  him,  and  Ifhall  reft  fatisfied. 
Flora.  Neuer. 

T.Fyth .  Nor  I. 

O.Fyth,  Giue  way. 

T.Fyth .  I  neede  no  buckler. 

Clyn.  I  ftand  not  here  to  offend,  but  to  defend 
Your  liues  and  honour  gainft  fo  vile  an  a£f 
Would  blurre  the  Conquerors  fame  perpetually. 
Making  your  fwords  the  furies  fire-brands. 

Bath’d  fo  vnnaturally  in  others  blood. 

Where  neither  Honour,  nor  Religion  fprings, 

Tis  better  farre  fuch  combats  be  vnfought : 

I  know  your  pleas,  her  father  has  my  gr  aunt, 

Youher affeiRion got  againftmy  will : 

The.  place  whereon  you  ftand  is  our  owne  ground. 

And  here  tis  fit  I  abritrate  the  caufe, 

C  Mongft 
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Mongftreafonable  men  peace  is  held  good  : 

None  loue  diflention,  but  they  third  for  blood, 

O.  Fyf.Cou»felpreuaile$,Tamgladhcis  notflaine, 
Y.  Fyt.  I  liue  with  ioy,  that  I’me  no  Father-killer. 
Clyn.  Will  you  fubferibeto  whatwcfhaliinioync? 
Old  Fyth.  ct  T  Fjt.  We  doe, 

Clyn,  In  briefe  tis  thi*.  You  mud  forbeare  my  houfe. 
And  ncuer  more  be  ftenc  within  my  gates, 

Y.Fyt.  This  is  extreame. 

O.Fjt,  l  haue  aheauicr  doome, 

Which  on  my  cu«fe  I  charge  thee  to  obferues 
Which  is.  That  inftantly  thou  leaue  the  Land, 

And  trouble  me  no  more  to  get  her  loue. 

Y.  Fyt.  How  dm  I  croft ! 

Flor.  How  is  my  heart  tormented  / 

7.  Fyt.  Yet  I  haue  all  the  world  to  trafique 
Fxccpt  in  England,  and  your  Honoues  houfe  : 

But  as  the  diflolution  of  the  foule 
From  fuch  a  body  as  defires  to  loue. 

Is  burthenfome  and  grieuous  to  the  man ; 

Such  is  my  heart  difleuered  from  my  Loue, 

Flo.  And  fuch  is  mine  to  lofe  thy  company, 

Y.  lyt.  You  are  cruell  to  impofe  a  curie  vpon  sue. 
That  fcntenceis  extreame,  I  feele  it  worke 
More  deadly  on  my  grieued  faculties. 

Then  to  haue  dyed  vpon  my  fathers  fword  : 

For  now  mine owne  woes  muft  deftroy  my  felfe. 

And  thats  a  murther  worfethen  paracide,  £xitT»Fyt, 
Flora.  My  knife fhall  end  me; 

Old  Fyth.  Hold  thy  defperate  hand, 

Would’ft  make  our  Nuptialls  proue  a  Tragedy  f 
Flo.  I  would,  and  be  inhum'd  within  the  ground^ 
Rather  then  meafureout  a  hated  bed. 

Clyn.  N  cuer  regard  the  pafiions  of  a  woman. 

They  are  wily  creatures,  and  haue  learnt  this  wit, 
Wheie.  they  loue  moft,  beft  to  diftcmblc  it, 

0.  Fyt.lt 
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O.  Fyt.  If  that  proue  fo,  my  heart  wil  be  the  lighter. 

Manet  Steward.  Exeunt. 

Stew.  I  haue  done  an  alt  will  make  me  odious 
To  all  fucceeding  times,  betrayde  my  friend : 

But  here  he  comes,  Ileftay  and  fpcakc  with  him. 

Enter  young  Fytzwaters. 

T.Fyt.  Carcleflc  of  foes,  of  father,  or  his  curfe. 
Come  I  againe  to  challenge  Floramell , 

Which  I  fufpelt  the  Steward  has  betrayde. 

Stew.  Within  my  breft  bathe  a  reuengefull  fword, 
Loe,  Ioppofe  it  to  your  greateft  wrath  : 

Yet  if  you  faw  the  counfells  of  my  heart. 

There  you  may  reade,  twas  not  I  but  feare 
That  was  the  Authour  of  your  loues  betraying  j 
Y our  angry  father  threatned  me  with  death. 

And  Ihadnoeuafionbuttotellit: 
ButifyourLordfhip  pleafc  to  pardon  me. 

He  lay  a  plot  to  helpe  you  to  your  Loue. 

T.Fyt,  He  that  is  once falfe,will  beneuer  true, 
Steve.  Then  wherefore  fcrues  repentance  ? 

T.Fyt.  Welljproeeede. 

Stew.  Set  downe  the  place  where  I  {hall  find  c  your 
And  it  I  bring  notthither  Floramell ,  (Honour, 

At  our  next  meeting  take  away  niy  life, 

T.  Fjt.  Meete  me  at  Y orke  houfe. 

Stew.  lie  be  there  ere  long, 

I  haue  done  amifle,  and  will  amend  the  wro n%.£xtHnt. 

, Enter  old Fythwaters,  Ciynton,  and 
a  MJhoppe. 

Qyn.  The  Bride  not  vp,  and  the  Archbifhop  come. 
Some  call  her  downe. 

O.  Fyt.  Welcome  my  reuerend  Lord. 

Doe  not  you  Biffiops  vfc  fometimes  to  dreamed 
Tijb,  We  haue  the  fame  incitements  of  the  blood 
C  a  That 


The  FaUgtauc, 

That  others  haue,  and  in  our  phantafies 
We  Tee  Grange  fhapes,  and  diuers  things  to  follow. 
Clyn.  What  was  your  dreamc  to  night  l  • 

Bijb.  As  I  remember, 

Htmtn  was  turn’d  into  a  <JMercury'y 
And  hee’s  the  Patron  of  all  flye  deceits. 

But  whats  my  dreame  to  your  affayres  my  Lord  ? 

O.  Fyt.  That  fuch  another  dreame  I  had.laft  night 
And  if  I  fhouldbe  cheated  of  my  Bride, 

Twere  a  Grange  premonition. 

Clyn .  Feare  it  not,  fee  where  fhee  comes. 

E nter  the  Page,  drefi  in  one  ofFloramells 

Cjownes,  wearing*  Maske, ,  Floramell  and 

the  Steward  aboue. 
O.  Fjth.  March  forwards  to  the  Church.  Exeunt 
•  'Lords  and  ‘Page, 

Ste.  So,whilfthe  takes  your  plate, wc  are  for  York- 
Flora.  I  come  Fy threaten flying.  (houfe. 

Stew.  Let’s  away.  .  . 

-x  Enter  youngEythwaters.  ■.. .  f 

7.Fy.  The  flay  of  my  faire  MiSris  makesitnow  fld  * , 
Sure  I  mall  neuer  more  behold  her  face; 

The  Stewards  falfe,  and  F tor anted  may  change. 

He  therefore  giuea  period  to  my  griefe. 

And  in  difpayrefinifh  what  life  aenyes: 

Yeterc i  dye, letall  the  World  thisknow, 

*A  Womans  loue procur’d  my  ouerthrow. 

Enter  the  Steward  and  Floramell. 

7.  Fith.  My  Floramell,  to  Sea.  Exeunt. 

Enter  from  @Mrchy  oldFythwaters,  Cbnton> 

Btjhop,  and  the  Pagedtjcouered. 

O.  Fjth .  Oh  my  diftra&cd  foule,  this  is  extreame. 

Gull'd 
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Gull’d  with  a  Boy,  dreft  in  your  Daughters  gowne: 
This  isacrofle  that  patience  cannot  beare. 

Clynton »  Who  was  the  caufe  of  this/pcake  ; 
Wheres  my  Daughter? 

Prge.  Fledde  to  your  Sonne. 

The  Steward  layd  theplot;  What  I  haue  done 
Was  for  my  Ladies  fake. 

Old  Fttzw:  That  Steward  isaVillaine. 

Clinton .  Lets  goe  feeke  him. 

Take  feuerall  ftreetes,but  let  your  meeting  be 
At  the  Water- fide, leaft  theyfhould  flee  to  Sea. 

OldFi.To  the  water  fide;  Lord  Bijhop  keep  the  boy. 

Exeunt  Old  Fttzwater  and pljriton. 

Bijhop.  I  vvjll. 

My  Dreatneis  falne  out  right.  Hymen  is  chang’d 
Into  aflyedeceyuingc JVtercurie : 

But  tis  mod  recjuifftCjthey  that  dee  wrong 
Should  feelethepenaltiebyfuffering  it. 

I  witnefle  can  the  Young  Lordes  precontract. 

Bad  Fathers  that  infringe  a  holy  aft. 


Exeunt. 

Enter  King  Edward  difguifed  like  a  priuate 
man,  a  Lord  with  htm->. 

jK7»£.This  day  I  thinke  I  promifed  the  Lord  Cltnton 
To  be  his  Gucft. 

Lord.  It  was  my  Liege  this  Day. 

Ktng.  I  haue  difmift  my  Traine  to  fteale  vppn  him. 
But  whats  the  aeafon  all  things  are  fo  quiet  ? 

A  Lordes  houfc  at  fo  great  a  Cerimonie 
As  is  a  Marriage, fhould  be  like  a  Court : 

Multitudes  thronging  vp  and  downe  like  waues. 

And  the  Gate  kept  with  an  Officious  porter. 

To  giue  kinde  entertainment  to  all  Commers  ; 

Heres  no  fuch'  a  matter. 

Lord,  Here  Olde  Fitzwater:  comes. 


Enter  Olde  Fftzwatm, 

C  *  Old* 
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O.  Fyt.  Some  Pegafus  has  borne  her  from  my  fight 
For  nere  a  horfe  I  keepe  can  ouertake  them : 

By  all  conic&ures  they  are  gone  to  Sea, 

AndShiptby  this. 

King.  His  Bride. 

Lord.  Belike  tisfo. 

O.  Fyt.  Some  whirle-winde  follow  them ; 

And  making  the  Ocean  rougher  then  my  brow, 

Yee  dauncing  ‘Porpnjfrs  caper  aloft. 

And  mud  the  white  foame  with  your  ietty  backs ; 

A  perfect  figne  a  tempeft  is  at  hand. 

Rife  from  the  bottome  of  the  deepe  ye  Whaler, 

And  ouerturne  the  Shippe  that  carryes  them 
But  let  a  ‘Dolphin  faue  my  Floramell , 

And  backe  vnto  the  hauen  guide  her  fafe. 

As  for  the  boy,  make  him  your  watry  pray, 

Eate  him  aliue,  that  he  may  heare  his  bones 
Crafh  in  the  iawes  of  the  Leuiathan  t 
But  faue  his  head  for  me  to  know  him  by, 

Authour  of all  my  griefe  and  mifery. 

King.  lie  interrupt  his  pafiion. 

Lord.  Stay  my  Liege. 

You  (hall  heare  more,  here  comes  the  other  Father. 

Enter  Clynton.  (Bride? 

Clyn.  How  now  my  Lord,  haueyoufurprizdyour 
Old.  I  thtnke  thy  trechery  conueyd  herhence. 

And  by  thy  meancs  another  was  attyr’d 
In  her  habilaments  to  vexe  me  thus. 

Clyn.  You  highly  wrong  me. 

Old.  I  would  right  you  better. 

Were  I  aflur’d  of  your  clofe  tretchery. 

Clyn.  Threaten  me  ? 

Old.  With  no  more  then  He  perforate. 

Clyn .  Not  in  cold  blood. 

Old .  No,  but  in  blood  like  fire. 

Clyn. 
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Clinton.  In  cholIer,pa(fion  and  a  crazed  braine. 

But  when  you  haue  flept  vpon  your  menaces. 

You  will  not  then  make  good  a  noble  challenge. 
And  enter  fingle  combate  like  a  Lord. 

Old  Fit*..  There  lie  my  gage  I  d  ire  thee  to  the  field. 
And  will  auer  without  the  aduicc  of  fleepe. 

That  thou  wert  priuy  to  the  Stewards  blot.  (dare. 
Clint.  He  take  your  gage, and  meet  you  when  you 
Ktnf.  But  we*le  not  fufter  it, that  loue  the  Hues 
Ofeuery  fubie£t,much  more  of  ourPcercs : 

And  as  for  you  Fit*-watert, that  are  growne 
Hotter  then  I  cxfpr&ed  from  your  age  , 

Except  you  can  produce  good  witneffes. 

That  Chnton\ las  decern'd  you  of yonr  Bride, 
lie  flay  the  combate  or  imprifon  you. 

Fit*,.  Icannotprooueit,butItbinketisio.  (gage. 
King.  Corredl  fuch  thoughts,and  giuc  him  back  his 
Fit*.  Wirhall  my  heart.  (guts  bake  the  gage* 

King.  Clinton  I  am  fatisfied. 

Enter  a  tj^le ffenger  with  a  Letter  whith  he  offers 
to  the  King, 

King  Hownow,  whatnewesbtingyou/ 

ffenger  Letters  my  Liege  from  the  Count  Palatine 
Kmg.  Our  noble  friend  Banana's  valiant  Duke* 

Me  ffenger  From  him  my  Leige. 

Ktng.  Weelr  read  them  mftantiy. 

The  ffontents  of  the  Let  ter. 

Alls  loll,  our  clewed  friend  Sarny  taken  prifoner. 
With  him  Bohemia ,  and  Bran ienburgh  ;  fickentlfe 
would  not  fuffer  mee  to  weare  Armour,  but  by  the 
helpe  of  the  Royall  Hermit,  Peter  the  King  of  Spayne 
your  friend  andBeadefmanlamrecouered.  Th tBa* 
ffardxs  madeEmperouc ,  and  has  (bipt  himfelfe 
for  £ fatne,  whither  I  'purpofe  to  faile  to  hinder 


Palfgraue. 

His  intendements,If  I  furuiuetheBattell,andbecon- 

querour.  lie  vnfitteyouin  JJ^^w^cxcepttheSeabe 
my  Sepulcher., 

Tour  Friend  inArmes, 
ROBERT  theTalfgraue, 

Ill  newes,  not  fuddenly  to  be  amended. 

The  Talfgrauesfickncffc was  the  greateftlofle. 

The  Bafiard  Crownd,  vnerowne  him  if  thou  canft. 
Thou  that  art  matchlefle  for  thy  Ghiualrie. 

Send  but  his  head  from  Spayne,  to  tread  v.pon. 

And  I  fhould  count  it  an  vnvalued  gift. 

As  for  good  Sauoy,  and  his  Cjermaine  Friends, 

Ere  long  lie  fet  them  free,  or  make  the  foyle 
That  holds  them  prifoners  a  Marfh-ground  for  blood. 
Till  I  heare  newes  from  Spayne  of  good  fuccdfe. 

Each  day  I  Hue  will  be  ayeare  of  griefe. 

(flynton.  Pleafeth  my  Liege  to  lay  afide  your  forrow. 
And  with  your  Royallperfon  grace  my  houfc, 

Clynton  will  holde  it  an  exceeding  fauour. 

Old  Fftzrv:  So  will  Fitzwaters  gratious  foueraigne. 
And  though  this  daylookeblackewithmy  dilgrace, 
YourRoyall  prefence  whites  an  tAZthyopsi ace. 

King.  I  accept  your  kindncfle,&  wilbe  yourGueft. 

Exeunt. 

Enter  the  Talfgraue,  Cullen :  and  Peter  the  King 
of  Spayne,  Drunu,  (fullers,  and  Soldiors. 

Paljg.  Next  vntoheauen  toyou,wcgiue  thepraife, 
Moft  zealous  King  for  our  rccouery. 

And  now  my  Lord  of  Cullen  file w  your  fclfe. 

As  good  a  Souldier  as  a  Cleargie  man. 

In  Head  of  Beadcs  now  vfe  a  Martiall  fword* 

For  herein  Spayne  where  theBlacke  Prm*incampte, 
And  made  the  Baslard  flic,  our  Tents  are  pitcht. 

And  theprowde  Foe  comes  with  a  Spleene  inrag’de. 
To  driuc  vs  from  (JHazieres-  Harry  (hall  know. 
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As  hee  has  Kingly  blood  within  his  veynes. 

And  is  a  Cafrr,  hee  (hall  mecte  with  Cafars. 

Cullen.  I'hcarctheir  Dry  dimes. 

Peter.  And  I  rcioycetohearc  them. 

Enter  to  them  the  Baftard,  Saxon,  Mentz.and  Trier , 
Baflard.  The  Palfgratte  hecrc,  now  wceftiall  hauc 
Your  voyceto  qur  Ele&ion,  or  for  that  your  life. 
Saxon.  You  were  fickc  in  Cjermanie. 

Palfgraue.  But  now.recouered. 

And  hither  come  to  beate  you  out  of Spaine. 

Trier.  He  beares  himfelf,as  he  were  fure  to  coqucr. 
vf/lr«te.And  looks  morelikc  a  /?*,?  then  like  a  man. 
Palfgraue.  I  hold  my  thunder  here,&  my  right  arme 
Has  vigor  in  it,when*you  feelcmy  blowes 
To  giucyou  caufe  to  call  them  Thunderboltes» 

If  there  be  any  inthisMartiallTroope 
ThatwithaSoldioursface,hasa  bold  heart. 

And  dares  auerre  that  this  religious  prince 
Is  nbt  the  lawfull  and  true  King  o  f  Spaine, 

I  will  make  good  his  Title  by  the  fword. 

And  againft  that  prowde  combattant  oppofc 
My  fclfe  as  challenger  to  fight  for  him. 

Baflard.  I  dare  take  vp  your  ghgCjand  anfwere  you. 
But  thatlfhould  impaire  thisdayesrenownc. 

By  giuingdefperate  men  fuch  meanesto  dye,- 
Who  for  you  know  your  Armie  weakc,  and  fcwc 
Would  hazard  that  vpon  a  Angle  fight. 

Which  in  the  Battell  you  arc  fgre  to  loofe. 

No  Foxlike  pollicic  mall  blind  my  fight. 

But  that  lie  fee  the  riiine  of  you  all. 

This  day  ith  Field,thinc  Pa'fgranetinA  the  reft. 

He  combats  well  rips  vp  an  Arrnycs  breft. 

Saxon.  lie  anfwerhis  prowd  challenge.  (Sc  power. 
Baft.  We  forbid  it,that  are  your  Emperor, both  in  ftilc 
Saxon.  IntlilCjbut  not  in  p6wcr,that  ftregth  is  mine, 
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Except  youle  be  forfworne.  \ 

Baftard.  This  for  an  Oath,  * 

Th’art  but  the  ftep  by  which  I  did  afcend* 

“  And  being  vp,  reft  there  till  Idcfcend. 

Saxon.  Youle  anfwere  this  anon. 

Baft  or d.  Here,or  elfe-where. 

Didft  cuer  know  a  C*f*r  that  could  ftare. 

Sawn.  lie  ft  abb  e  the  Baftard. 

Trier •  Worthy  Duke  defift.  (St ayes  birtu. 

Talfg:  No  Combat  then  will  be  accepted  of, 
Baftard. In  gcneral,with  our  powers  in  the  ope  field. 
But  not  betwixt  the  Generallspriuately. 

Palfgr:  Then  you  are  CoWardes  all. 

lie  fo  proclaime  you  in  my  thundringDrums, 

And  bycheglbryesthatl  hopetowin, 

Proue  it  this  day  to  thy  perpetual!  fhame  j 
But  to  a  hartlefle  foe  words  are  but  vaine* 

Alarum  Drum, that  fhowres  of  blood  may  raigne. 

Exeunt  omnes. 

tAtaruntj,  The  Baftards fide  beaten  off". 

Enter  in  an  excrifton  Baft ard,S axon, rJMentz,,  and  Trier, 
Ballard.  It  fhal-1  be  treafon  to  my  Fame  to  day. 

If  I  encounter  any  Foe  ith  field. 

Till  I  haue  combatted  this  drunken  Saxon, 

Saxon.  How  Baftard*  how  ? 

Baft.  Baflardl 
Saxon.  What  elfe  ? 

Thou  wert  twice  misbegotten,  once  in  Nature, 

And  fecondly, in  being  any  prides  defalt. 

By  which  thou  art  a  Baftard  Emperour.  ft" 

Baftard.Stznd  from  about  rae,or  Ileftrike  you  dea^ 
A/<f»/e..Rcmeber  where  you  arc  amongftyouc  foes 
Who  by  yoiirdifcord  may  deftroy  vs  all. 

And  this  aduantage  of  your  variance 
Giues  them  the  vi&oric  with  eafinefle. 

If  not  fox  your  owne  honours  and  your  liues. 
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Forbeare  for  ours. 

Trier.  They  (hall  not  combat  here: 

lie  make  my  Rotchet  crimfon  like  your  Colours^ 

Ere  I  ftand  by  andfuffer  fuch  a  wrong. 

Sax.  How  thefc  braue  Churchmen  talke. 

Baft*  Are  you  in  your  Pulpits  ?  Strikes  the  Bifttpt 

on  their  Targets  ,  and  fights  with  Saxon, 

Enter  Palfgraue,  cPeter,  and  Cullen,  with  Sostldiers. 

Trier.  Here’s  thofc  will  ftrike  you. 

Baft.  What,  the  Palfgraue  come ! 

Sax.  Emperour  be  wife3&  ioyne  thy  force  to  mine. 
Till  we  haue  driuen  away  the  enemy. 

And  then  rctume  to  our  ©Id  variance. 

‘Zfa.Iam  Saxons  till  the  Palfgraue  dye  or  fly.  (glory, 

Pd.You  flioukl  haue  fought  flil,twould  haue  bin  my 
To  haue  ghien  aymc,&  then  the  conqueror  conquerd  j 
But  what  vour  variance  leaucs  rnfinilh  here, 
lie  end  with  the  deftru&ion  of  you  both. 

Baft.  Wefeare  yotrnot. 

Palf,  Vpon  them  valiant  friends. 

Charge  vpon  them,  and  the  Baft or d  taken 
Prifoner  on  the  Stage,  Saxon  and  the 
Bifhops  beaten  off. 

Saxon  is  fled,  fafar  my  captiue  is, 

I  muft  not  lofe  him  j  guard  the  Emperour  fore, 

Whilft  Ipurfue  the  Duke. 

Peter.  We  will. 

Baft.  Ami yourprifoner ? 

Peter.  Not  fo  good,  my  flaue. 

Cullen.  To  trample  on,  or  vfeasbclikes  beft. 

Baft,  We  are  Brothers. 

Peter.  Now  :  but  in  your  high  eftate, 

No  greater  enemy  then  you  had  I. 

Cul.  Bcft  that  we  guide  him  to  the  Palfgraues  Tenv 
Enter  Sffion  with  two  fwordsfand  meetes  them . 

D  a  Sax,  hi* 
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Saxon*  Although  he  be  Ambitious, and  my  Fee, 
'“Honour  commaundsmec  that  I  reskew  him.  . 

That  I  may  bane  the  honour  of  his  death, 
WhenwetryeMaifteries  ina  finglefight. 

Peter.  Tis.5Vw<j»,Guarde  him  fore. 

C alien.  To  our  bell  power,' 

Saxon.  No  further, if  you  meane  to  faue  your  liues. 
The  Paljgraues  flainc,  bis  blood  wreakes  on  my  fword. 
And  I  aduife  you  for  your  owne  difeharge. 

To  giuc  this  valiant  Emperour  libcrtie. 

Peter.  Not  whilft  vvee  Hue. 

Saxon.  Helpetoreleafeyourfelfe. 

Saxon  glues  him*  afworde. 

Bajlard.  Mod  willingly. 

They  be  ate  of  Cullen  the  King  of  Spayne > 

Thanks  for  your  paines, but  yet  wc  will  be  Foes. 
Sa.von.To  horfe^tohorfe,and  talkeofthat  elfwhcrC. 

Exeunt. 

Snter  againe  Cullen  and  Peter . 

Peter. This  was  the  moft  ill  chance  that  euerhapned. 
Cullen.  He  faidc  he  had  flaine  thtPalfgraue. 
Peter.Tvt&s  his  cunning  to  aftonifh  vs  with  feare,but 
If  be  liue,how  fhall  we  anfwcr  him  for  this  mifchance. 
Cullen.  See  where  he  comes,  I  would  theilorm  were 

(paft. 

Enter  Palfgraue. 

Palfgraue.  I  loft  him  in  the  preaffe,  his  fnowy  fteed 
Was  crimfond  ouer  with  the  blood  of  men. 

And  Lyon-like  he  fought  with  all  his  ftrength. 

But  fince  the  Emperouris  myprifoner, 

I  fhall  the  leffe  regard  the  Dukes  efcape* 

Peter.  Oh  Noble  Syr, we  haue  dccciued  your  truft. 
And  loft  the  Iewell  you  bad  vs  keepe. 

Qafar  hy  Saxon  isredeemd  and  fledde. 

And  wee  remaine  in  griefe  for  his  efcape. 

Palfgraue.  W hen  Fortune  is  difpofd’  tocrofleaman. 
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Valour  and  forefight  are  of  noeft’edt; 

Releaft  \oytSaxon,  and  his  Keepers  liue- 
You  are  not  as  I  thought  you,  valiant  men; 

But  woife  then  thefe  that  runne  away  for  feare. 

He  fhould  haue  made  paflage  through  my  hearty 
Ere  fcapt  from  me  by  Soxon or  his  plat*  : 

But  now  it  is  too  late  to  follow  him ; 

And  the  whole  Field  is  made  a  liquid  Sea, , 

Sinkc  may  they  both  into  the  crimfon  fenne. 

But  why  fhould  they  finke,  you  deferue  it  beft  r 
From  hencefoorth  lie  nerertake  a  Spaniards  part. 
Except  he  had  a  farre  more  valiant  heart,  (pieafe, 

Peter.  Let  my  blood  fpeakc  forme,faire  words  dif- 
Palfg.  Well,  fifice  I  thinke  twas  weakne*  and  not 
By  which  they  are  efcapt,I  calme  my  fpleene,  (will. 
And  reft  con  tent  that  we  haue  woon  the  field* 

After  you  are  eftabliftit  in  your  Throne, 

He  fayle  to  England  to  regrecte  the  King  r 
And  then  to.Germany,  where  if  we  meete 
’Bauariatsi ayre  (hall  be  his  winding-fhectc. 

Retreat,  retreat,  and  thankeheauen  for  the  day,. 

Enter  Bashir  A,  Saxon,  Mentz,,  and  Trier. 

Saxon.  At  your  requefts  my  Lords,  I  am  contented 
To  receiue  this  Smperour  into  grace  and  fauour. 

Baft.  He  flouts  me, would  you  haue  me  fiftfer  this  t 
At  their  requefts  they  haue  requefted  me 
To  allay  my  fpleene,  and  take  thee  into  fauour. . 

C Wentz,.  Theyle  nere  be  friends. 

Trier.  Lets  leaue  them  both  to  fight* 

Baft  or  d.  Away. 

Saxon.  Weele  force  you  clfe, , 
tJMentz*  We  are  a  going.  Exeunt  Biftoopsi 

Baft.  So,  now  I  will  imagine  that  this  ground 
Is  all  the  Empire  that  my  greatnefle  fway  es  : 

And  that  the  heads  of  many  rebeli  Subiefts 
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Are  plafte  on  thee ;  that  ftriking  off  thy  head, 

I  cutoff  halfe  a  Nation  at  a  blow. 

Sax.  And  I  the  Empcrours  of  a  Nation. 

Fight,  and  Saxon  is  downs. 

Why  doft  aotkill  me,  fince  tis  in  thy  power  f 
Baft.  Thou  fau’dft  my  life,  for  that  He  fet  the  free* 
Sax.  fa  far  t  thou  art  a  Noble  enemie ; 
Henccfoorth  I  vow  to  relinquifh  cuery  ill 
That  may  difpleafe  thee,  and  obey  thy  will. 

Taft.  Such  be  myconquefts  ouerthofe  I.  lone. 

tsds  they  embrace , 

Enter  Trier  and  fallen.  (their  anger. 

Mentx,.  So,they  are  friends,  they  haue  fought  away 
Sax.  Has  conquer’d  me  with  c'ourtefie  and  valour. 
Men.  Then  now  to  counfel  how  we  ftiall  procecde 
In  this  moft  dangerous  warre  againftthe  p^^wae. 
Who  as  I  heare  by  firme  intelligence. 

Meanes  with  his  Fleete  to  touch  the  Englilh  Shore, 
And  draw  the  valiant  Edward  to  his  part. 

Baft.  If  fucha  day  come, twill  beblackcto  vs  : 
For  of  all  Nations  in  the  world,  I  hate 
To  deale  with  Englifhmen,they  conquer  fo. 

Saxon.  Follow  his  example,  and  lets  get  a  King 
To  take  our  part,  as  well  as  they  haue  done : 

France  has  beene  wafted  by  their  crucltic, 

And  cannot  but  in  fpleene  defire  xeuenge, 
Werchcfollicited  to  be  our  friend, 

/Ve  fhould  with  the  more  cafe  be  conqttcrcrs. 

(JWentz,.  Send  thither. 

Trier.  Or  fayle  thither. 

BbSl.  Thats  the  beft :  \ 

jiut  (hall  we  oncly  build  our  hopes  on  ftrength ; 
t  thinke  twere  good  to  peece  the  Lyons  skinne 
Adhere  it  too  fhort  falls,  with  the  Foxes  skinne, 
k  couple  of  Protean  villaines  I  haue  ready, 

•or  any  dangerous  attempt  in  peace, 

And 
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canpoylbn,ftab,  and lye  in  wayte 
ferns,  jfo  intrappe  and  ccafe  their  prey^ 
'ozd'Zn  thofc  are  the  men : 

them  b^raPd  in.  * 

Mentz.  They  are  heare,  great  fafiiK 


Enter  V andante  and  Mendoza. 

(will  •? 

Van.  MoftmightieEmperour,  whatsyourHighnes 
Baft.  That  vnto  England  prefentlyyou  fayle. 

And  there  confortyou  with  the  Earle  of eslrtoyet, 

A  Frenchman  borne,  but  one  that  loucs  vs  well  • 

Let  him  and  you  fend  vs  intelligence 
Of  the  proceedings  of  the  Englifh  King, 

With  the  haughty  Palfgraue,  giue  the  Eerie  this  Letter, 
By  which  yce  may  winne  credit  in  his  cruft : 

And  er*t  be  long  I  wilL  deuife  a  plot. 

Which  you  (hall  mannage,  for  the  generall  good. 

Be  carefull,  as  you  doe  refpe&our  loue. 

And  hope  for  gold  in  fhowres  j  meane  time  take  this. 
Mend.  Your  will  fhall  be  obey’d* 
fund.  It  fhall  be  done. 

Sax.  Great  loue  cap  fay  no more r. 

That  State  thriues  beft  that  has  fuch  Slaucs  in  ftore^ 
Bali.  See  our  Flee*  ready :  and  yce  fwelling  gales. 
That  blow  the  good  hourcs,.fill  our  empty  fayles. 

Exeunt* 

-  Enter  the  K>»>g.  the  te^  and. 

‘Bejtieres*.  ' 

F.&ing.  My  Lord  of  Paytiereti  as  you  arejnfbrm’dj 
Where  meanes  the  Emperour  and  his  .trayne  to  land  ? 

poyt.  Here  at  th-ns  towne  dflulleigne,  &  the  newes 
Is  certaine  tteat  his  MightineflV  ivi*ere.  > 

'  JHu.  '  How  angry  has  the  heauembin  yvith  the  fea, 
Thatit  hath  boy  Id  fo  much,  and  caft  thtfands 
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Into  fuch  mountaines  that  they  ouer-looke  ; 

The  bounds  that  held  them  in. 

F.  Kfttg.Well  may  our  friends  .  • 

Efcape  the  danger  of  this  heauy  ftorme: 

Small  gufts  at  Land,  finke  a  whole  Flcete  at  Sea ; 

And  whilft  our  Cities  kcepe  vs  from  their  rage. 

The  Rocks  beate  them,  as  Tennis-Courts  doe  ballcs. 
Idehaue  an  Atheift  trauell  through  rhe  deepe. 

And  he  (hall  fee  fuch  wonders,  that  his  foule 
Would  make  him  foone  beleeuc  there  is  a  God. 

But  what  fayre'Gentlewoman  haue  we  here. 

Which  is  a  Ship- wrackt  creature,  comes  ashore? 

Fnter  Tlorantell. 

Flo ..  All  wet  and  weary  with  a  boyfterous  ftorme. 
At  laft  I  haue  fet  my  footc  vpon  the  Land ; 

I  .tremble  as  a  Feaucrfhooke  my  ioynts. 

But  tis  the  Ocean  that  has  frozen  me  : 

Drop  there  thou  moyfturc  of  a  fwelling  Flood. 

And  let  me  fee,  no  Filher-man  at  hand. 

To  tell  me  in  what  Coaft  I  am  arriu’d  : 

Alas  I  fee  none, I  lhall  dye  with  cold. 

Poytiers fpcake  to  her,giue  the  woman  comfort. 
Toyt.  How  isit  with  pretty  Gentlewoman  ? 

Flor.  Sir,  I  am  very  cold,  and  wet,  and  ill, 

Wquld  you  Could  helpe  me  to  a  little  fire 
T&dry  my  ftlfc,  and  I  would  pray  for  you. 

Peyt.  Tis  nowno  time  to  renibn  of  your  ftatc ; 

Here  take  my  Cloak e.  -  A  taffata  Choke. 

Floro*  AlaffcSir,  tlsbutthinne. 

And, makes  me  fbake  the  more  to  thinkc  vpon’c: 

would  be  fhifted  into  warmer  Roabes. 

If  I  could  mcete  wit!  iome  kinde  cGcutiewoman. 
JQh.  Make  vfo't  me,  you  fhall  not  w^e *  for  helpe. 
Flo.  You  feenetobeof  a  Maicfiiquc  ftate^ 

What  fhoulda  poorediftreffed  Gehtkwomao,' 
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Trouble  a  perfon  of  fuch  eminence  f 

F.  King, Thy  ftate  wants  prefentpitty,  women  take 
Flo.  1  haue  feene  a  King  ere  now,  (it* 

And  by  your  Diadem  you  fhould  be  one : 

Pray,  rather  let  me  dye  then  trouble  you. 

JQh.  Tis  perfect  charitie  to  helpe  the  poore  : 

Yet  by  thefe  Iewels,  you  fhould  beare  a  place. 

If  not  amongft  the  Royall,  with  the  Noble. 

Flo.  Indecde  I  am  but  a  poore  Gentlewoman, 
Punifht  for  wearing  Iewels  in  a  ftormc : 

But  I  haue  loft  a  husband  'whom  I  lou’d, 

Formarying  whom, I  haue  endur’d  this  croffe* 

And  now  his  friendsxif  they  fhould  finde  me  out. 
Would  finifh  what  the  ftormc  has  left  rndonc. 

Queene.  His  name? 

Flo.  Twas  Infortunio ,  as  mine  is, 

With  thealteration  ofa  letter  onely. 

Quee.  Good  Infortuna  goe  along  with  me. 

He  finde  fome  helpe  for  this  thy  mifery. 

Flo.  May  the  Sea  neucr  vfe  you  of  this  fafhion; 

I  take  your  courtcfie,  and  will  attend. 

Exeunt  jQueeneand  Floramell. 
F.  K.  Young, fayre, and  louely, is  fhe  not  Fojtursl 
Pojt.  She  is  a  comely,  and  a  fwcet  Genlewoman. 

F.  King.  In  my  opinion  fhce’s  the  fayreft  creature 
Nature  ere  made. 

Pojt.  In  loue  my  gracious  Liege?  (ftrange. 

F.  K.  What  and  my  Queen  aliue,  that  would  fcenie 
Pojt.  Loue  does  regard  no  pcrfon,nor  the  time. 

F.  Ktttg.  Loue  is  a  power  will  ouer-rulcaKing. 

Pojt.  Finding  her  honeft,  though  of  meanc  eftate. 
You  may  doe  well  to  rayfe  poorerertue  vp. 

And  marry  her  to  fome  great  Nobleman . 

F.  if.  il'e  thinkc  of  thathercafter :  now,the  newes  ? 
Enter  Queene. 

The  Empcrour  and  the  Elc&ors  are  arriu’d. 

E  Enttr 


Th«  Palfgraue. 

FntcrTaftard,  Sa%an,  Mentp,  andTner,  ,  . 
Bafi.  Health  toi the  Maicftic  and  jSeate  of  Frcbice* 

F.  King.  As  welcome  hither  is  yourMightinelfe, 

As  ifyoii  were  arriu’d  in  CJcrmaiy. 

Baft.  I  thankeKing  lobn. 

F.  King.  Sa.yon, with  Meniz.,  and  Trier. 

Saxon.  W  e  re  It  your  iouing  friend  for  Warrc. 

Trier.  For  Counlcll. 

F  King,  &nd  Counfell  is  as  great  a  friend  as  War. 
<JA'!sntz,.  It  hath  preuaild  as  much.. 
jQjteene.  Thrice  welcome  ail. 

2?*/?.  'The- (tonne has  kept  vs  ouerlong  at  Sea 
But  Mighty  King  of  France,  worfe  ftcrnies  thenthefe 
Haue  and  will  fhake  vs,  if  you  h’elpc  vs  not : 

All  things  goe  Backwards,  that  fhould  bode  vs  gpodj 
And  he  that  is  Conqueror  already. 

The  haughty  p aiferaue,  is  to  England  fayld. 

To  ioyne  with  Edvcxrdnxonx ouerthrovv. 

F.  Ki .  We  jjaue  felt  the  valour  of  the  Englifh  King, 
And  of  his  fonne,thc  Blanks  Prince  now  deceafcd: 
Witnes  Poytiers. and  Crtffcy,  where  our  blood 
•Roy-all,  although  it  be  fkn’ti  to  make  clay 
May  ft  with  the  fhavvers,  and  temper  the  dry  earth  : 
When  I  and  all  nay  lonnes  were  prifoners  t.anc. 

And  had  to  England  to  be  wrondred  at  : 

Ranfom’d  although  I  was,  it  gricues  me  much 
I  (jannot  doe  the  Jike  vitto  my fqe,  ,  , 

«£?. Let  your  French  Sotddiers.ioyne  themfelues  with 
Aud  weelcinuadehisiCingdome.  (ours. 

Baft,  And  conftraine  him  &  the  Palfgraue  to  the  like 
Fortune  yftp neuer  ttedfaft vnto  any.  (difgrace. 
But  like  the  Ocean  thatbounds  in  the  Land,  ,, 
Both  ebbs  and  fipwes  Recording  to  the  Moone.- 
Sluee.  But  if  I  might  aduife  your  Maieflje, 

By  former  Ioffes  you  fhould  be  more  wife. 

Then  hawa$^r4^iga|nc  cq  the  .like  fpoyle : 
niVs.'dL  \i  v  1  Edward 
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Edward  n  fortunate  in  all  his  warres* 

And  wife  men  will  not  rtriue  againft  the  ftrcame  : 
Therefore  becircumfpe&,  and  kcepeyourowne. 

F.  K.  This  theamc  cur  counfel  fhal  at  large  d  ifcufTc, 
Till  when,  to  England  wcelc  Ambaffage  fend. 

To  aduife  King  Edward  not  to  be  our  foe, 

Left  it  offend  vs,  that  are  friends  to  both  : 

If  the  Douefpcede  not,wecle  the  Serpent  proue. 

Sax.  And  winneby  craft,  what  may  not  be  by  loue. 
Who  (hall  haue  that  imployment  ?  (and  turbulent. 
Baft.  Not  your  Honor,  becaufe  your  fpirit  is  rough 
F.K.  No,  if  I  might  intreat  thefereuerendBhhops, 
By  them  I  would  dire&  this  Embaflie :  ■  -orb: . 

Since  it  concernes  them,  it  bphooues  they  fti'rrep.'i  in 
Who  know  thefweetes,  will  caufe  no  warre. 

Trier.  Weelevndcrtakeit ,  iftheEmpero.ur  pleafe. 
Baft.  When  I  fend  thither,  it  fhall  be  in  thunder  : 
Yet  as  the  French  King  orders  itproceede.  (bafe, 

F.  K.  You  know  your  charge, be  milde,but  yet  not 
Though  we  giue  ground,we  Will  not  lofc  ourplace. 

(JManet  Saxon.  .  Exeunt, 

Saxon,  Euen  now  a  bold  concci  t  hath  entered  me. 
And  thats  to  vifit  England  in  difguife : 

As  well  to  further  our  confpiracie 
Againft  the  Palfgraue  and  King  Edward's  life. 

As  to  furueigh  the  Countrcy,  and  obferue 
What  Hauensbeft  to  entertaine  a  Fleece  :  r 
The  Englifh  Nation  with  my  fouiclhate. 

And  would  doe  any  thing  to  winne  the  State.  Exit. 
Enter  Edward ,  Cfynton,  olde  Fytzwaters,  the 
Palfgraue^  fallen,  andothers. 

King.  Not  poflible  my  Lords  to  finde  thofe  men  ! 
Kic  they  fo  wily  to  deeeiue  vs  all  ? . 

Sure  they  are  harboured  by  fome  neere  about. 

That  does  affe<ft  the  Englifh  Diadem  :  (Crown e,' 

Ke’s  worfe  then  mad  would  ay  me  at  Englands 

fi  a  .  Though 
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Though  the  'Blache  Prince  be  dead,  fo  many  fonneS 
I  haue  left  to  gouerne,  which  marres  their  rule. 

Edward  himfelfe  has  left  a  hopeful!  heyre, 

The  Princely  Rtchard to  inherit  it. 

plots  yet,  tricks  yet, well  we  muft  hope  the  beff. 

Palf.  I  rather  chink e  the  ill  was  aymd  at  me, 

Becaufe  I  came  to  mooue  your  Maieftie 
For  the  depofingof  the  Emperour  : 

And  it  is  knowne  the  Bajlardis  my  foe, 

Witneffe  the  Warres  in  Cjertnany  and  Spay  tie: 
Trcafonby  him  is  euermore  in  aef, 

His  brayne coynes  fafterthen  the  EnglifhMynt  j 
Tretcherous  proceedings,  gold  has  many  friends  r 
And  hetnull  be  a  man  of  excellent  vertue 
Whom  it  corrupts  not.  Howfoere,  I  am  forry 
TheSaylors  did  efcape. 

Clyn.  Here  are  their  cafes.  i,  Saylors  cameos  Suits. 
Vnder  the  which  I  thinke  were  better  cloathes. 

And  for  their  Steedes,  thought  could  not  be  more 
Or  we  had  tookc  them.  (quicke, 

O  Fytz..  They  were  fwift  indeed. 

Kik%.  Asfwiftly  with  their  flight  vanifh  our  fcarcs. 
And  now  moft  Noble  rPatfgraue  of  the  Rheine, 

Thinke  your  felfe  welcome  to  the  Englifh  Court  2 
And  reuerend  Cullen. 

Cullen.  I  d  oe  thanke  your  Grace, 

King.  Your  Father  lou’d  me  well,  and  for  his  fake* 
As  well  as  for  your  owne,  He  honour  you : 

And  after  feafting  we  will  try  your  force 
In  friendly  manner  at  a  Tournament, 

Which  as  I  thinke,  you  haue  prepard  my  Lords. 

O.F.Wehaue  my  Liege.At  the  moft  youthful  bloo^ 
That  the  Court  yeelds  will  fhew  their  Chiualdry, 

In  honour  of  j?.*#<ira,.fRoyaIl  Duke.  » 

Pallg.  Let  him  fit  faft  that  fhall  contend  with  me. 
Or  1  lhalHhake  him, be  he  rtere  fo  Royall : 


ThePalfgraut.’ . 

I  fhewnofauourwhenlamin  Armes, 

Nor  lookc  for  any  from  my  Oppofites. 

But  Turnamcnts  are  reuels  made  for  fport. 

And  hec  runnes  wdl,that  gets  a  good  report.  (you. 

King:  Weele  trie  your  valour,&  perchance  run  with 
Leade  on.  Exeunt. 

Enter  the  Earle  ofts4rtoije. 

<ss4rtoife.  The  difcontented  Englifh  like  to  mee. 
Hates  all  delight*  I  and  the  Court  it  felfe  .* 

To  lead  a  priuate  life,  where  they  may  plot 
Reuengeon  thofe  that  are  theyr  oppofites.- 
.Not  many  yeares  paft,whobut  I  efteem’d, 

King  Edward  has  vpon  my  fhoulder  leand. 

And  thankt  mee  in  mine  eare  many  a  time. 

For  making  Eraunce  his,  I  betraid  Unlays 
My  foueraigne  King, in  England  to  get  grace; 

And  now  I  lookte  to  be  a  Duke  at  leaft  : 

<tArtoife  is  fleighted  as  a  thing  forgot. 

But  I  hauc  fcnt  my  Attendant  to  the  Court, 

And  if  hefpecd  not,I  fliall  proue  as  falfe 
Edward  to  thee,as  to  my  Natiue  French. 

Enter  a  Seruant. 

Seruant.  The  King  is  not  at  leyfure 
To  liftentoyour  fute;  All  his  thoughts  now 
Are  taken  vp  to  giue  the  Ealfgraue  grace. 

Who  is  come  to  Court,and  meanestoTurncy  there 
tsirt.  Treafon  run  with  them, or  fom  dagerous  plot. 
Take  life  and  being  to  defttoythem  both; 

Muft  my  affaires  giue  place vnto  a  Palfgraue  ? 

T'wasI  that  quartered  with  the  Englijb  Lyons, 

The  Armes  of  Franceses  opening  Edwards  Title, 

Which  but  for  mee  had  in  obliuion  flept. 

Then  I  was  as  the  Palfgraue  in  his  breft. 

My  fight  his  foode,my  fayiog,his  harts  reft. 

Who’s  that, that  knocks, look  forth,& bring. vs  word? 
Sertb  A  couplf  Qt^eftticme  would  IpeaJj  jyith  you. 

E  3  Art  * 
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Arto. Let  them  com  in, were  they  a  pair  ofmlfchiefs* 
They  are  welcome  now.  For  I  hauc  thoughts  like  Hefi, 
Blackcand  confufde. 

-Enter  ZJ  an  dome  and  tMcndozzt. 

Sera.  Thefe  are  the  Gentlemen. 

'Uandome.  O-irbufines  is  to  you  moft  noble  Artoife, 
The  Emperour  docs  falute  you  in  this  Letter, 

And  prayes  you  by  the  Honour  of  an  Earle, 

You  fade  not  to  conioyne  your  ayde  with  oars. 

About  Tome  plot  agamft  his  Enemies.  (plot. 

Artoife.  Tne  Letter  fpeaks  the  words,bu:  names  no 

Msttdo: Tis  not  deuifd  as  yet, but  ere  log  great  Caftr 
Will  fet  itdowne,and  fend  it  to  vs  all. 
NowashisMightineffe  defires  is  this, 

Thatyou  giuefhelterto  vs  while  wee  (lay 
For  his  Affaires  in  England, inA  your  pen  fion 
Which  euery  ycare  you  haue  receiued  from  him, 

Shall  from  henceforth  be  doubled  with  his  loue. 

Artoife.  fapt?  is  gracious,and  has  pay  hart  j 
But  were  not  you  the  Seruants  that  attended 
On  thelaft  Smperour  that  was  made  away. 

And  helptto  fend  himtoatimelcflegraue? 

Vandome.  We  were  my  Lord. 

Artoife. Let  me  embrace  you  in  mint  armes  for  that* 

Mendo:  But  chat  ill  fpeed  followed  our  hopes  to  day. 
We  had  giuen  a  period  to  King  Edwards  life. 

And  to  the  P  afar  dues. 

TJandom;.  Wee  attempted  it. 

Habited  like  Saylers,buto*rpiftolIsfailde, 

And  after  long  purfute,  our  Roabcs  thrownc  off. 

We  efcapte  with  life. 

Mendez.*, e.  And  come  to  liue  with  you. 

tArtofe.  Liue  here  as  fafe  as  in  a  Fort  of  braffe. 
Such  men  I  wifht  for  to  atfift  my  fpleene. 

Wo  aae  marke  all  our  affc&ions  teiid.  1 


And 
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And  they  both  dye  if  that  the  Emperour  fend. 

Exeunt, 

The  Trumpets  found  within  as  at  a  Tournament ; 

A  groat  fooute. 

Enter  old  Eytzmaters  and  Clynton. 

O.Fyt e.  Didyouere  fee  a  better  Tournament, 
Orbraucr  Runners  then  this  day  appear'd 
In  the  Tilt-yard? 

Clyn.  The  bcft  that  ere  I  faw. 

What  a  braue  Horfe  the  Palfgrauend  vpon, 

And  with  what  courage,  nimblenefie,  audftrength. 
Did  he  vnhorfehis  valiant  oppofites  ? 

.  Speares  flew  in  fplintcrs,  halfe  the  way  to  heauen  , 
Andnoncthat  ranneagainft  him  kept  his  faddle. 
Except  the  King,  and  he  demeand  him  well : 

It  ioyes  my  foule,  that  he  has  yet  in  ftore 
Such  manly  vigor;  and  the  peoples  hearts 
Were  not  a  little  glad. 

O.Fytz ..  Here  they  come  all. 

Enter  King  Sdward,  P.alfgraue,  Cullen,  and  others. 
King.  I  fe are  you  are  oucr-wearicd  withourfportx, 
To  fpeake  the  truth,  Ifcelethem  troublefome. 
Whether  it  be  by  difcemtinuanccc  orage,Iknow  not. 
But  my  breath  growes  fhort. 

Pd/f.  What  Oke  is  euer  flrong  ?age  makes  Ioues  tree, 
Thc  fayreft  King,  and  Emperour  of  the  wood, 

T o  bend  it  felfe^and  bow  his  lofty  armes 
Downewards  vnto  the  earth  thatfeftred  it. 

No  C&der  growes  ftraight,till  his  lateft  day : 

As  there's  a  wcaknefTe  inttheir  fpringing  vp» 

Soisthefe  in  their  declination. 

The  middle  age  the lufly  does  exprefle,  * 

And  there  ftowes  vigor,  like  a  fea  of  flrcngth. 

Able  to  bearc  downc  what  doth  (land  the  llreame ; 
Such  is  mine  now  5  but  as  my  ty  eers  doe  flow. 

Like  Ofys and  Cadets  they.muft  0iaigb|  hpyvlow,  < 

King.  Sit 
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King,  Sit  by  our  fide, and  wcare  a  wreath. 

A  Wreath  of  Laurcll. 

Palfgr.  Vi&orious  Edward  kcepe  it  as  your  right. 
And  let  it  mingle  with  yourRoyall  Crownc, 
Thathaucdeferu’d  it  in  a  field  of  warre, 

Not  as  tismine,giuen  for  a  Turnament. 

King.  It  isourgifte,andyoufliall  wcare  it  ftill, 
Bring  forth  the  other  honour  wee  intend 
Vnto  this  thrice  renowned  Gentleman. 

Enter  An  Herattld ,  with  a  faire  Cufhion,and 
the  Garter  vpfon  it. 

Herald.  My  gratious  Liege  here  is  the  Garter  ready. 
Kmg, Which  to  the  Palfgr Atte  we  comand  you  beare, 
garter  and  Herald  hccre  prefents  your  Honour 
With  the  Order  of  the  garter ,  whence  he  takes 
His  Office  and  his  Name, by  our  Decree : 

This  is  a  fauour  which  no  Forraine  Prince 
Euer  enioyd  yet,  but  the  time  may  come  . 

When  Kings  in  fecking  it  may  be  inftald. 

It  was  my  Inftitution,and  is  worne 
By  none  out  the  mod  Noble,and  thofe  fewe 
Hereafter  I  will  tell  your  Excellence 
The  CMotiue  why  the  Order  was  deuifd' : 

Meanctime  his  hand  (hall  clafpe  it  toyourLegge, 
For  tis  a  cuftome  which  you  mnft  not  breake. 

Palfgr:  Y our  Highnes  honours  mee  exceedingly. 
King.  Y  ou  are  now  my  Fellow-Knight  find  you  mull 
T o  fight  for  Ladies,&  their  jp^wcrprefcruc.  (fwearc. 
But  that  wee  leaueto  Deputation, 

It  fliall  fufficc  now,  fay  on,  paffc  your  word. 

My  Word  and  Oath,  fo  pleafe  your  Maieftie, 

The  LMotto,  as  I  red  it  was  in  French, 

Homey  foit  qsti  Maly  penfe  : 

Ill  be  his  meede  makes  goodnefle  an  offence: 

Qr,  Euill  bcc  to  him  that  cuill  thmkes. 
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X  hauc  learnt  the  fence,  the  Order  I  willkeepc 
Inuiolate,by  Hand  and  by  my  Sword ; 

And  hope  in  time  itfhall  as  famous prooue. 

As  that  of  Malt  a  or  Ierufalems. 

Clinton. The  T*>\(hops,Mentz,ScTrier,Ccnt  fro  France, 
By  th e  French  King  defire  to  be  admitted. 

With  them  aflociate  comes  the  bold  Poytiers, 

But  as  I  thinke  hee's  noEmbafladour. 

King.  Giue  them  admittance. 

We  could  not  wilh  for  a  more  braue  affemblie. 

Then  at  this  inftant  to  giue  Audience. 

Enter  Mentz  and  Trier ,•  and  Saxon  disguifed 
like  a  Frenchman. 

Mentz.BccmCc  the  matter  does  conccrneourfelues 
Moll  mighty  King  of  England,  we  haue  taken 
ThisEmbaflic  in  hand,notfentby  Cafar, 

But  from  your  Neighbour, the  great  King  of  France: 
Who  by  vsfirft  intreates, after  cnioynes 
Y ou  take  good  heede  how  you  the  Palfgraue  aide. 

For  that  he  fayes,and  will  maineaine  afmuch. 

It  were  vniuft  now  Cafar  to  depofe. 

Who  by  his  valour,  if  all  Titles  faile, 

Merits  the  honour  of  an  Emperour. 

Trier.  Andthathe  ispeerlefle  for  his  minde, 

And  haughty  refolution  through  the  world, 

That  none  fo  well  as  hee  deferues  the  ftile. 

And  being  inu'efted  in  thedignitie, 

Twere  a  difhonour  great  and  Capitall, 

Now  to  conftraine  him  to  a  lower  place: 

Which  if  you  feeke,heele  fhield  from  fuch  difgrace. 
King.  Has  France  forgot  our  former  victories. 

That  his  CommifTion  is  foperemptorie  ? 

Or  is  it  bucthc  Stratageme  of  CaJar, 

To  blinde  vs  with  the  Name  of  the  French  King  ? 

And  lohtt  of  Francebc  ignorant  of  this, 

F  Be 
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Before  we  anfwere  yourprow.de  Embaffie, 

Wcel  fend  Embafl'adours  to  know  the  truth :: 

And  if  we  be  dcceiu’d  by  a  tricke, 
fafar  fliall  know  he  has  difhonourd  vs. 

Saxon.  I  am  a  Frenchman,  in  A  a  Pecrc  of  France , 
My  name  Foy£Hersybut  no  A  mb  alia  dour. 

Yet  hy  the  Honours  that  my  fvvord  hath  wonne. 

King  John  France  AeXwxzxc  A  what  they  fpake.. 

King.  Being  no  Embaffadour,why  came  you  hither 
To  be  a  Spye,and  to  iurucigh  my  Land  ?- 

Saxon  A  Spye,  onc  of  my  blood  without  difguife. 
Being  the  firft  Reuealerof  my  felfe. 

How  can  this  hold  King  Edward  to  be  true  ? 

I  vfe  no  Intelligence  but  wi;h  my  fvvord : 

Nor  fcekc  for  other  corners  then  decpc  wounds. 

So  if  I  come  by  any  great  rhans  hart 

In  honourable  difference!  iurueigh  it.  (come? 

Palfqrane.  At  whofe  hart  aime  you  now,  that  youarc 
Toiuftifiean  Embaffagcr  gnnftmce? 

Saxon.  I  fay  who  wearesthe  Germaine  Diadem 
Deferues  it  better  then  the  beft  that’s  here  $ 

Or  any  whom  the  EnghfhYSn” ,  or  thou 

For  priuatereafons  wouldftprcferrcto  wear e  it. 

And  that  it  is  not  honour  prompts  you  to  it; 

B,ut  fecrct  pride,tohaue  a  perfon  gouerne. 

Which  Palfarane,  thou  mightft  rule  ambit  joufly, 
Falfgr:  Thou  fowl-mouth’ d  fladerercat  thy  prowd 
Wherwith  thou  haft  afperft  me;  or  my  furie  (words  vp. 
Shall  make  thee  curfe  thisbold-fac’te  impudence. 
Saxon.  Come,Come,  you  c,annotdoe  it,. 
‘Falfgrane.  Cannot,.  (fhocke, 

Saxon.  Nor  dare.Jle  ftand  thefurie  oftbyprowdeft 
Not  fearing  danger  in  fo  fleight  a  Foe  : 

Should  I  put  off  thefe  Masks, my  wounds  would  fright, 
Andthefe  wide  mouthes which  I  hauegot  in  warre 
Not  halfc  heald  vp^ronounce  it  in  thy  blood, 

A  “  Thou 
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Thou  art  tooweake  to  enter  Armcs  with  mee,  (wrath, 
Palfgrane.  Since  mildneffe  cannot  temper  yourftem 
But  that  your  fplencmuft  vomit  vpon  mee. 

He  teach  you  Syr  to  hauey  our  tongue  loekt  vp. 

By  taking  off  your  locke.  (  EPulls  off  his  locke. 

Saxon.  Myhairetornc  off.  (They  part  thenu. 

FAfgr.  Who  haue  we  here?  This  is  the  hauty  Saxon. 
Saxon.  Grant  me  the  cobat  Edward,  of  this  Palfgrane. 
King.  He  is  a  prince  himfelfe,&  knowes  his  power. 
Palfgraue.  Now  by  the  honour  of  my  Fathers  houfe, 
Saxon  Uemeete  thee  in  the  Realme  of  France , 

In  the-Kings  Court, or  place  where  thou  wert  borne. 

So  I  may  haue  good  Hoftage,and  faire  play. 

Saxon,  Now  by  my  gage  thou  (halt .  ( Hisgloue . 

Palfgr:  This  (hall  fuffi'e. 

I  haue  your  locke  to  mee  a  better  pledge. 

Saxon.  I  would  I  had  thy  head  to  counteruayle  it, 
A  whyrl-windebe  thy  guide,and  a  rough  Sea 
Plague  thee  before  thou  comft  for  my  haires  Ioffe, 

Hel  &  fomDiueilwas  authorof  thiscroffe  Exit  Saxo. 

King.  You  haue  payd  him  foundly  and  defcrucdly. 
Btot  now  to  anfwere  you  in  briefe,tis  thus. 

The  Palfgraue  and  our  fclfe  will  fee  the  King 
With  expedition,whcre(if  hee  make  good 
The  prowd  IniundHon  you  haue  chargde  vs  with* 

We  will  lay  waft  his  Countrey,  and  once  more 
Put  France  in  hazard  of  a  found  Joffe. 

Palfgraue. This  Saxons  brauc,giues  courage  to  Vs  all. 
But  lie  requite  it  with  a  Scrawi#*  braule. 

Enter  Saxon,  lArtoifefUandome ,  and  C&lradoza, 

Trier,  and  CuUen. 

Sax. You  are  the  caufe  next  to  difgrace  the  Palfgr  an? 
For  which  I  came.  The  Emperour  greetes  you  well, 
And  would  haue  noble  tsirtotfe  lend  his  hand. 

Both  to  cut  off  Tauaria  and  the  King, 

F  a  Art. 
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Arloife.  Where  f 
tJMentn.  Here  in  England. 

Trier .  Or  what  place  you  will. 

Vandome.  France  is  the  faferfor  the  Stratagem. 
Jlfcndoz.  And  Edward  is  determined  to  faile  thither. 
Saxon.  In  Fraunce then  giue  it  birth. 

Where  if  it  tayle  lie  be  the  Palfgraues  death.  Exeunt. 
Enter  French  King  folws. 

F.AT/Hg.The  care  of  Kingdomes  is  a  weighty  charge 
So  is  the  care  of  children.  But  Lottes  care 
Exceeds  them  all :  That  dryes  the  blood  of  life 
More  then  the  Feauer,though  they  burne  like  Fire  : 
And  tofubmit  it  to  the  law  of  reafon. 

Makes  reafon  follie,and  difeourfe  aFoole. 

Then  irrefiftable  all  ruling  power 

Reuell  in  young  mens  hearts, and  leaue  the  olde. 

Or  meddle  with  infericurs,not  with  Kings  ; 

We  fiiould  bepriuiledged,  becaufemoft  high. 

But  what’s  a  KingvntoaDcitie? 

Enter  F lor amell, with  a  Napkin  ^and  a  cup  of  Wine. 
Floramtll.  Your  Maieftie  call’d  fora  cup  of  wine. 
F.King.  I  did  faire  creature, &  I  thank  yourpaines-. 
But  when  I  view  the  colour  of  yonr  lippe. 

And  looke  on  this,  the  wine  me  thinks  lookes  pale: 
You  haue  a  better  lufter  in  your  eye. 

Then  any  fparkle  that  can  rife  from  hence: 

The  bluer  vehiteneffe  thatadorncs  thynecke, 
Sullyesthe  platc,and  makes  the  Napkin  blacke. 

Thy  looking  well,makes  all  things  elfe  looke  fo-wle. 
Being  fo  faire  in  bodie,what’s  thyfoule.? 

Florarru.  Myfouleand  body  are  the  gift  of  heaue. 
And  I  will  vfe  them  to  rnyUT/^r/praife; 

If  other  feruice  (great  King)you  require, 

I  am  ready,  attend  your  hearts  defire,  (vtterd 

F.  King.  I  think  fweet  creature, what  thy  tongue  has 
Is  diftant  many  paces  from  thy  heart. 

My 
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My  hearts  defire,  tis  notin  bending  low. 

After  the  afficious  cuftomeofaCourt: 

Nor  lyes  it  in  the  vfe  of  common  things. 

To  bring  and  take  away;  my  hearts  defire 
Is  to  enioy  thee  in  another  fort , 

Which  if  thou  yeeld  vnto ,  thoH  (halt  be  great, 
Greatcft  in  France, next,  nay  before  my  Queene : 
For  lie  findc  meanes  to  to  take  away  her  life. 

So  I  may  haue  thee  as  a  fecond  wife. 

Flora.  The  Saint  of  France  forbid  it,  8c  all  powers. 
That  haue  continued  both  fo  long  together 
In  facred  rites  ofMariage,heauen  deny 
Ifhould  be  Authourof  herTragcdy: 

Or  giue  content  where  murther  isoppof'd.  % 

If  I  fhould  yeeld,  and  your  Queene  made  away. 
Might  you  not  vfe  me  fo  another  day  ? 

Tisfearefull  building  vpon  any  finne, 

One  mifehiefe  entred,  brings  another  in: 

The  fecond  pulls  a  third,  the  third  drawes  more, 

And  they  for  all  the  reft  let  ope  the  dore : 

Till  cuftome  take  away  the  judging  fence. 

That  to  offend  we  thinke  it  no  offence. 

Wherefore  my  Lord,  kill  mifehiefe  while  tis  fmall. 

So  by  degrees  you  may  deflroy  it  all. 

F.  King.  Diuine  is  thy  difeoarfe,  like  to  thy  beauty, 
Flo.  Doe  not  Idolatrize,  beauties  a  flowre. 

Which  fprings  and  withers  almoft  in  an  houre: 
SicknefTeimpayresit,  but  death  kills  it  quite. 

It  vades  as  faft  as  fhaddowes  in  the  night. 

Why  Ihould  your  Grace  call  it  Diuinitic  ? 

There’s  nought  diuine,  but  that  which  cannot  dye, 

Lcaft  I  offend  by  flaying  here  too  long, 

lie  take  my  leaue,  and  fo  curbe  in  my  tongue. 

F.  King  Speak e  Aill,Ile  heare  thee. 

Flor.  To  our  Sex  tis  bard,  ( Exit  FhrameH. 

W *  fhould  be  twice  feene,  ere  wc  be  once  heard. 

F  3  F,King.  Shec’ll 
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F.  iC.  Shee’ll  newer  yeeld/  why  do I  wookerthen  ? 
Becaufe  I  cannot  bridle  my  defires, 

Nor  flecpe,nor  cate, but  as  I  dreameof  her : 

Shee’s  to  me  as  my  Genius,  or  my  fouie ; 

And  more  then  they,  becaufe  flic  gouernes  them. 
Some  way  lie  take,  my  fretdomc  to  rccouer : 

That  there’s  no  phy  (ickc  made  to  eyre  a  Lower ! 

Enter  the  French  Queene. 

Queene.  My  Lord. 

F.  King.  My  Louc. 

Queen e.  Yes.  .  4 

F.  King.  Fnfortun 4. 

Queened  How  /  Infortuna ? 

F.K.l  miftooke  thy  name : 

Yet  now  I  thinkeon’t,I  had  bufie  thoughts 
How  I  might  raife  that  Virgin  to  fomcHonouri 
And  match  her  with  fome  worthy  Peere  of  France. 
j^w.Yoarfelfc  my  Lord  in  fame  Adulterate  kinde. 
F.  K.  Nay  then  you  wrong  mCjl  meant  vertuoufly$ 
Beleeue  me  Sweet  I  did,Ilouetheefo, 

No  cuill  thought  fhould  make  me  wrong  thy  bed. 

By  this  it  fha.ll  not, this,  and  this,  my  Loue. . Kifes her. 
Queene.  You  flatter  me. 

E.  K.  I  lone  thee  as  I  fhould : 

What,  we  haueliu’d  together  twenty  yeeres. 

And  neuerwrongdeach  other,  fhould  I  now 
Be  the  firft  caufcr  of  the  marriage  breach  ? 

Banifh  fuch  thoughts,  let  all  miftruft  begon. 
jffhe  grow  iealous,!  am  twice  vndone.  Exit.F.Kittg. 

Quee.  lie  haue  about  with  her,  to  finde  out  all. 
Within  there.  Enter  Flornntell. 

Flo.  Madame. 

Qtteene.  What  Medea  was’t, 

©f  whom  you  learnt  the  Art  of  Sorter j. 

To  inchaunt  a  King,  and  draw  him  to  your  bed  ? 

Thinke 


The  Palfgraue. 

Thinkc  you,  bccaufe  you  are  my  Mayd  of  Honour, 
He  honour  you  fo  farre,  to  haue  my  Lord, 

Thou  {hameleffe  Callet.?  tis  ingratitude* 

Into  my  Husbands  heart  fo  to  intrude. 

I  could  haue  helpt  thee  to  a  wealthy  choyce. 

Had  you  fpar’d  mine ;  but  now  it  cannot  be. 

For  I  mufi  hate  thee  for  thy  tretchery. 

Flo.  I  am  accuf’d,  that  ought  to  beexeuf’djr. 
And  blam’d  as  one  ynchafte,  for  being  chaftc. 

I  Inchaunt  the  King,  and  sizMedeeu  Art  ? 
Witch-craft  I  haue  aiwaies  hated  with  my  heart: 
And  except  Modcftiea  Circebet. 

I  know  no  other  kindc  ofSoreery. 
YourHighneffefentmcwitha  Cup  of  Wine 
VntothcKing,  the  occafion  of  his  wooing; 

Was  it  my  fault  to  doe  yourHighnefle  will  ? 

Iudge  gracious  Maieftie  but  as  you  ought* 

And  doe  not  blame  me. for  a  Virgins  tryall : 

His  loue  was  anfwered  with  a  ftrong-  denyall ; 

And  fo  deny’d  for  eucrfhall  he  be. 

That  feekes  by  fuch  mea-nes  to  difhonour  me. 
Before  I  wrong  a  Qucene  fo  truely  kindc. 

He  marre  my  face,  and  make  my  fad  eyes  blinde, 
jQueene.  In.  Exit  Floramell , 

Weele  confider  farther  of  your  teares : 
Ilehaufherwatcht,  if  fhe  prooues  falfe,  fhe  dyes ; 
But  if  continue  conftant  to  the  end, 

Neuer  had  Lady  a  morcRoyall-friend.'  Exit. 
Enter  young  Fttzwaters  aloft . 

7.  Fjtz,.-  Since  I  was  caft  vpon  this  fatallRocke, 
And  faw  my  Lo ue  difleuered  by  the  waues, 

And  my  ktnde  Steward  in  theOoeandrownd, 

Here  I  haue  liu’d,  fed  onely  with  raw  Fifh, 

£uch  as  the  Sea  yeelds :  and  each  Shippe  I  feej£ 

(As  dayly  there  are  lome  furrow  this  way) 

I  call  vnto  for  ayde,  but  ncre  the  neerc,  f 


Once 


The  PaMgratsc. 

Once  ask’t  me,  What  I  was  ?  I  anfwer’d  him. 

An  Englifhman.  Quoth  he,  Stay  there  and  flame* 

To  the  next  that  paft,  I  fayd  I  was  a  French-born-, 
lie  ayde  mo  French  quoth  he.  V nto  a  third. 

That  I  a  Spaniard  was.  He  bad  me  hang: 

So  that  I  know  not  what  I  ought  to  fay  , 

Nor  whom  to  fpeake  to :  but  in  happy  time. 

From  this  high  Rocke,  I  fee  a  tall  Shippe  come, 
Furnifht  with  all  his  Sayles ;  and  as  it  ploughes 
The  Ocean  vp,  it  rayfes  hills  of  fnow, 

That  fly  on  bothfidcs  as  they  did  giue  way. 

To  make  a  valley  for  the  Shippe  to  pafle  : 

Their  Captaine  as  I  thinkc  lookes  vpon  me. 

And  has  tooke  notice  of  my  wauing  hand. 

Now  the  Ship  turnesand  this  way  ploughes  amaine. 
As  if  it  meant  to  runne  it  felfe  aground  : 

In  happy  time, now  I  (hall  be  relieu' 

Enter  Saxon,  Artoife,  Mentz Vandome , 
and  Mendoza. 

Saxon.  T  was  heere  abouts  the  Gallant  beckned  me. 
He  feemesaperfonof  fome  eminence, 

By  the  glittering  of  his  Suite  againft  the  Sunnc, 

Caft  Anker  here,  and  let  vs  queftion  him. 

<JMen.  Yonder  he  (lands, mounted  vpon  the  rocke. 
JWw.The  very  fame.What  art  thou,whats  thy  name.7 
Thy  place  of  birth,  fortune,  and  parentage. 

That  thou  art  left  vpon  this  defolate  (hore  ? 

And  what  required  thou  flranger  at  our  hands  ?- 
T.  Eytz.  As  you  arc  men,ana  therfore  may  be  crod. 
Be  fauourable  to  a  wretched  man : 

Know,  that  theSea  has  cad  meon  this  place. 

Where  I  haueled  a  difeontentedlife. 

Ere  fince  the  lad  florme,  and  no  paflenger 
Has  taken  piety  to  remooue  me  hence. 

Though  food  I  want  hot,  caiifc  thh  fea  yeclds  fifti," 
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I  would  be  fhiftcd  to  a  better  place. 

My  name’s  Fitztvaiert,  by  my  byrth  a  Lord  : 

My  naturall  rcfidencein  England  was, 

Some  of  your  company  I  hauc  often  feene  j 
Set  me  aland  where  dwell  inhabitants. 

And  thankfully  I  will  requi  te  your  Ioue. 

tArtoy.  Tts  young  Fyt&vaterj,  pray  fir  take  him  in 
Sax.  You  know  my  hatred  to  all  Englifhmen, 
Since  my  difgrace,andlhaltrprttyhimMi ;  : 

(JMent.  But  he’s  defcendcd  of  a  Noble  houfe. 

Sax.  Themore  fhould  I  reioyce  to  fee  him  dye. 
Trier.  Has  valour. 

$<tx.  Let  him  vie  «  on  the  Rocks.  ; 

■kjand.  But  feuery  enemic  beares  not  your, mtndc» 
Some  haue  beenc  fauonrablc  to  their  foes. 

Mend.  And  tisan  honour  in  an  enemic 
To  faue  where  Vvc  may  kiU. 

'Y.  Fytz.  Your  anfwere  there  ? 

Sax.  You  lpeake  as  you’d  compell  it. 

T.  Fytr..  In  the  honourable  entercourfe  of  men 
I  fhoulddoefo,  and  were  you  in  my  cafe. 

You  would  mferee  your  owne  neceffitie. 

Sa.  What  wold  thisStranger  be  in  profperous  ftate. 
That  beares  fohigh  a  mindc  in  his  diftrelTe/’ 

T.  FytK..  I  would  be  as  thou  art,  proud  of  nothin  g^ 
Sax.  Is  a  Shippe  nothing  ? 

Y.Fyt*.  As  it  ankers  here  u  :  .  i  ;/ 

It  beares  agoodlyfhow;  but  launchtagaine^ : 

And  a  ftormcrife,  it  may  be  caft  aland 
As  I  haue  beenc  nay  worfe,  it  may  may  be  funke. 
And  then  whatis*c,butafayre  fomething,  nothing  ? 
What  is,  and  now  is  not ;  mans  life,  or  a  dreame. 
Now  fwimming,  and  then  fwallowed  in  the  ftreame. 

Sax.  His  words  are  piercing,  fome,go  take  him  in : 
Come  downe,  and  be  receiucd  into  our  fioatc. 

Art.  That  mail  be  my  charge.  Exit  At  tn fe. 

G  Sax.  Could 
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Sax.  Could  wee  draw  this  fpirit  '  ' 

Tntoourplot,  hcc’d  helpe  to  manage  it 
V nto  the  life,  and  I  fhouid  take  it  better 
Then  yet  I  dor,  . 

yatid.  Perfwafion  may  corrupt. 

Mcr.t.  But  be  aduif'd  how  you  perfwade  him  to  it. 
Trier.  And  take  his  Oath  at  firft  for  facrificc, 

Vand.  We  are  no  puny  Pollititians, 

To  be  inftru&ed  in  the  rulis  offcuill  t  ; 

Here  comes  Fttzwaters. 

Enter y  sung  Fjt  mater, s 

Sax.  Your  hand.  andtrirtoife. 

T.Fytz..  And  f/vord,  but  that  the  Seadeuour’d  it; 
Sax.  Know  fir,wc  haue  bufineflc  of  import  in  hand, 
Wherein  our  purpofe  is  to  craue  your  ayde^ 

And  as  we  fayle  to  France  weele  open  it, 

T.Fyt.  I  am  yours  in  all  things  that  are  honourable. 
Sax.  Honourable  or  not,  you  Hull  do  what  we  lift. 
Launch  foorth  into  the  deepe.  Exeunt. 


Enter  King  Edward,  Palfgraue,  old  Fytmatersy 

Cljnton  and  Cullen,  Drummes,  Colony t,  M  • 

and  SouldiersS  lirfjf .{ 

j  Km%.  We  did  not  thinke  to  haue  footed  the  French 
Afecond  time  in  fuchHoftditie  ;  (ground 

But^when  the  conquered  beares  fo  proud  a  head, 

Tts  fit  we  make  himftoope  :  yet  leaft  the  King 
Be  not  himfelfe,  or  be  abuf'd  byany*  r  ;  ..  ,  (<  r 
My  Lord  of  Cullen ,  we  intreat  your  paynes 
T o  enquire  it  out  by  our  Ambafladour, 

As  Met.t-c  and  Trier  his  :  fay  that  our  force 

Might  fpoyle  his  countrey,  and  make  waftehis  land} 

But  that  with  French  blood  wchaue  furfetted. 

And  therefore  care  not  greatly  to  flied  more.  , 
Say,  We  will  mcctc  him  at  an  enterview. 

There  to  difeourfe  our  griefes  before  wc  fight. 

Where 
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Where  if  he  htue  wrongd  me,hcfhall  doe  me  right. 

Cullen.  1  (hall  delate  your  Highnelfc  Ernbaffic. 

•  ‘Z’^/.But  fay  from  me  myfwordnetedrunkc  French 
And  therefore  it  is  thitftic  for  their  hues; 

That  ere  I  leauc  the  Continent  of  France , 

Without  gQ.pdfarisfa&iotvfrom  theKmg, 

Notae  of  his  Caualicrcs  fhall  were  a  locke, 
lie  haue  them  allcut  off,  andeucry  yecrc 
Be  payd  in  fuch  a  tribute  for  my  wrongs. 

As  for  proud  Saxon,  Say  my  word  is  kept, 
Andbidhirreyyafily  cc&pclfebts owriq 9 i  i  w.AK 

The  French  Kings  Palace  fliallnorfaaehisltfci , 

Nor  the  beft  rampierd  Bulwarkc  in  the  Laad, 

Except  hcanfwereme  asfits  aPeeic. 

Qul.  But  to  the  Empc(pur,whacs  your  will  to  him  l 
Paljl  That  as  he  run  from  Spaync,  hcfhall  run  hence. 
Or  I  (halt  make  him  a  poore  Empcrour. 

His  Bafttrd  brauery  tell  himmuft  goe  downe. 

And  the  legitimate  wcare  fa/ars  Crownc. 

King.  Fay le  not  to  yttercucry  fillable  o  , 

Both  of  the  Palfgranes  finding  and  ouf  bwrit. 

Cut.  I  fhall  dcliucr  both, 

Palf.  Tak’t  how  they  plcafe. 

If  they  fly  hence,  wede  follow  through  the  Seas. 
Cnllcn.  I  goe.  pxtt.^Hllen. 

King.  High  is  tbisEmbaffy,  like  to  your  valour. 
Which  I  admire,  and  lone  ardently?  •  A'ri 

That  I  could  wifhyour  prefence  all  my  day es. 

And  thinke  your  company  to  me  more  fweete 
.Then  mine owneKingdome,  or  my  Crownebefides. 
Pal/.  Yourloue  and  Koyall  pretence  I  dchre. 

K.  Cljnton,  and  bold  Fpzwaters,  be  it  your  charge, 
Prouided  well  of  our  belt  Ships  and  Souldiers, 

To  fayle  to  </ermantey and  free  our  friends. 

Kept  as  wc  heare  these  with  a  (lender  guard. 

In  awcakeCaftle, 

„  G  z  O.Fjt.  Which 
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Old Fhz>.  Which  wecie  foefie  beate  dowrie, 

FAfgr. .  And,  bring  them  hither**  -.’***•'  I 
Clihtoh,  Qr  retuinc  no  more.  (campe 

Kmg.  March  forwards  to  the  place  where  weel  eh- 

Exeunt * 

E»tfr.Fttx*T»atx*t,iArttyfe3  ' 

,-i  J  ..  ’  <wd  M>yk«9K>‘kti<0  **f!  io  ?nbW 

ZJ^nd.  What  fhouidihe  feafori  be  of  this  diffention 
And  why  is  young  Fit*, -waters  fro  ward  thus  f  *v-i 
Artoyfe.  hlis  arguments  areftrong  arid  forcible* 
Mendoz,.  Single  vs  hhiHfcttSdPthe^iteftfide,1 
Vnder pfrctcnfetopiotxiiortfpfmiielyj^  s:m-i  ‘>c[y 
And  now  nctlondyto  miflike  our  dt-ffe. 

But  call  vs  punics,  and  vnskilfnll  menj 
It  fhewcs.alpkenefull  hatred'tWVs  all.- 
,  -  3^Ay/c..Not  vntp  alVbut  only  to  ydU  two 
Whyfhould  tbcEarbaddl^frtte'fttofd^ftjhHey  ' 
Ioine  wjth  a  paire  of  bafe  companions. 

In  fucha  waigbtycaufeas  a  Kings  death5;  :  ' 

I  knowyoulefey  ytouhaae^fetette  pbyfitfeMS,  ‘v  ’ 
Sailer,  andSoWietSj  andittftWh^if^uife1,’’' :  1 
Done  fome  exploit  that  hatiCVfcferU’d  '^fp^H,'  ’ 

I  grauntas  much,  but  yetybflrbfrfhesiffc  mean*,' 

No  gentry  in  your  blooldw-fe  euer  knoWfie 
By  naturall.hltraldryj.  your  low  difcerttS- 
DjfablcstftjJxftdxwemuf®fei*li!e'ttiTife,  ..•*!  -v  A 

With  others  of  ouTbwiicc6tid(t’tem*/;!f!'  •  (de«l 

C JMau  Come  'Oandeme,  offottr  fcfftttS  Wfceledo  the 
T.Fttz.  Thar  were  the  ingroffmg  ofthefame  from  vs 
And  foyouwouldhaueallthethankesytJUr  felues  t- 
Neither  commixt  with  v-s,  noryCt  alone,  (  • 

Shall  it  be  a<Sled,but  as  we  are  the  beft 
In  brith,  and  ability  to  doe  it, 

Weelc  hauethepriuiledge  ofdoingir;.  -  ■ 

Vandome.  And  we  fhouldgiueitotier, 

T.Fiiz*  To  your  betters. 

Or 


Or  hSuing  fit  and  myWfe, 

warn m t'tiR  yd*?*  w?«Ri^  v ; 
tArttifrV'fatffrfa&M hfyiWtp  %thWA?*  !  ri; ; 

<J^endoz,ze.  Intend  ytiur  worfe  .? 

Ctfar  has  promifde'him  the  rPdlJgrauej  place,/  1 
And  I  fhall  be  th<*t 

Thinkc  you  fuch  TitfetffftalDelbfFfeW  ?t&re*,'H'cv''’1  • 
Our  valour  hai  btfHbttyde  wiihrivortHy  '  '  v‘ 

And  *.no:- 

Vandome  and  I  doe  meane  to  vfe  you  fd.“  :  '  7  >' 

r.Fyth.  jh^»iweW%<^tf':'ovv  1 

Artoife.  Mbft  refoliftt  vrUains  jboWility  ^puldout- 
TJytb.  But  noble^^nWth^firelV'lidc^  3  <  ; 
The Catm^«Ri«%I^WK*  3.o:i  r,  -*v^v  ~ 

1  ?rfbr*  *V"K 

mj&jim  J.  :  A  0 li 


Fight.  T.Fyth  find  Jftoife  kill  Vandeme,  and  Mtndozz*. 
So  they  are  dead,and  now  the  Fame  remaines 
Onelyto  vs,that  wiflaccomplifh  it.  '  .  . 

Tdtijk.  OfiiilV th  fatyfokiffik  berfornTt^loncI  .  i 
Thintes  tsirtoife  thofe  were  flaine  eaufc  they  are  bafe  ? 
Or  that  I  wrought  you  to  a  AM  my  plot. 


Thata  Competitor, though nerc fo Noble, 
Takes'tfway  halfe  the  fame  in  cuery  thing  : 

I  could  haue  opend  this  Vfito  you  all. 

But  that  I  thought  my  felfe  too  weakefor  three  : 

And  therefore  pf ouidehtly  vfde  thy  ftrength. 

To  killthemfirftjthat  I  might  flay  thee  after. 

Now  they  are  dead, thy  life  muft  follow  theirs. 

And  fa  I  fhare  the  honour  to  my  felfe : 

I  will  be  PalfgrMe,MarqueffeBrandenbtirgh, 

And  the Bohm/inn King  in  m«  alone, 

C*f*r  fhall  write  himfclfc  three  Friends  [a  one, 

G  j  Art, 
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Artoife.  J  jioenocf^ink  thou  meaftft  to  be  a  traitor. 
T.Fit*.lfowf*ii  cp(fl5  |iccr  nM^t;;thj«^:cret8  mifie. 
And  fcekjngjtyou  n>i$digge  tlvOughiny  heart. 

Or  it  will  nere  be  found,  it  lyes  fo  dofe. 

Arc  ILctaiow  it,  ora  reafon  in  your  blood. 

ad  tlfifft  I  bhA 
90ti!$rW%#l^siT  Haul  ubv  adnidT 
With  repdixoiuof  chat  Beggars-natne  : 

Whorne  nonebut  I  d  iocs,  Innocertcs,or  blockcs 
Willcntertai^«j.u?  .  iWoiSnsera  30b  l  bufi%«»Wvy. 

T.FytK.  I  would  t^batjjge  j^otK.fniridc  T  .mA.T 

From  thijs  erropt^s.* a^AUbocling  thought*;. 

Bec'aufe  o£  lat.e^yoq  freed  me  from  the  rockc,  ^ 
But  if  it  be  fo.hurtfull  to  your  .fight 
Be  your  own  death ,lle  not  reuealciqyjfljfcdfo^ari  r 
Arto.  If  that  I  cannot  force it 
He  let  it  alone. 

Fight,  and  hMsArttife.  , 

Solye  together,threc a  pairc  Royal!  makes. 

And  heres  a  pairc  Royalfof  cxcelleatYillaincs,; 
Thcfe  haueflainc  princes  by  their  owne  confeifion, 
Thefe  made  a  Nation  fwimme  in  her  owne  blood. 
The  flxcam'c  is  turnde  wichyou,t  is  npw  high  flood: 
But  I  muftcaftyouall  into  the  Biker.  • 

Yea,fwords  and  all,  to  clearemce  from  fiifpcd; 
Sufpc&.?  by  whomc  this  place  ycelds  no  luch  eye, 

Tis  well  the  worlds  rid  of  their  villanie.  Exit. 
Enter  feuerally,tht  French  kuigand  FIorameH. 
Fkra,Yiij. His  Highnes  here, then  Floramellgwiz  back. 
F.King.  Tis  fhec,a  word ;  theres  no  retiring  hence. 
In  raine  you  ftriue,my  force  oppofdc  againft  yours. 
Will  cafily  fubduc  your  womans  flreHgth, 

But  thereS  a  power  included  j'n  your  eye 
That  conquers  Kings,  fubdues  a  Deitic. 

And  he  that  had  the  ftrerigth  to  rule  thofe  graces. 
Might  ncre  be  ctaughc,  yet  view  the  brightefi  faces : 


One  kifle,  and  He  ho  more  importune  you. 

Floranu  On  that  coridition/fwill  graunt  you  ©ae, 
F .King.  Butyouriuftgiueliijn.ee.  , 

Floranu,  Dion forbid#  that! were  InUnodeftic.  A 
F.  King.  It  mu  ft  htfo;).  I  hr .  •sr.'' 

Floranu.  Vpon  yoAr  Kingly  Oath* 

Neuer  hereafter  to  renew  your  fute.  4  • 

F.  Kn ig.  Now  bynay  crowns  I  fweare.  :-j  , .  ( 
Floranu.  Take.ifc  •-  <  : .  m  ,  (  -  ‘ 

F.Kmg.  Tis  done : 

Andwith  this  kifle,  a  fecond  Fire  begun. 

More  ardent  are  my  thoughts  no Vv  then  before : 

I  lou’d  thee  well, but  now  I,  Iohc  thee  more. 

Thou  (bait  not  leaue  me,  bu&for  suer  dwell*  . 

Where  I  abide,thy  abfence  is  my  hell. 

.  Floranu.  Thinxe  on  your  Oath.  (doe  winke. 
F.Kwg.  AtLoucrs  periurif,  the  Gods  thcmfelues 
Fla.  A  King  fay  (o, par  Jon  me  /fr.your  vvil  lie  not  obey. 
But  your  oth  brokcn,maincly  rutl  away i'Exit  Florarru. 
Snter  the  ^teeeneyhanmg  heard  their  conference,  (me/ 
S$h.  So,fo,fo:ThU  is  the  aft'e$ia§uhat,yQu  bcare  to 
Thinkestbc  French  KingUe  not  reuenge  this  wrong  / 

As  l  sun  '$#eene  6fFraKcri}lc  raakc;hefrbnovy>  .  ln “7 
Whattisto  beedrriuall  in  my-Louc : 

Shee  dyes  by  Hcaucn. 

F.Kmg.  If  tliQU  butfpoyle  ahaire. 

Or  fhed  one  drop  ofher  celeftiall  ht^Q.d-;  f; ;  .  - •. 

Foraoy  courted  I  tewaffctiitabo  jrriT  ’ 

My  wrath  (ball:  as  a  furie  haunt  the  deed-. 

And  He  torment  thee  foft-hJch-crueLtie, 

Worfe.lhen  the  damned  i.n-.th«  world  below. 

I  feeldomc’threatfn,  but!  doe  itftraight,  v 
Her  death  thy  Hell,Iooke  too’c,tis  a  fhrewd  fate. 

J  .ojf  •  Exit  King. 

jQueene. Heccueryetwas  foueraigncofhis  word. 
What  (hall  I  doe,  brooko  tBi^corrrual(hip.A  ;1 

No, 


No.ftncelcannocinitheRealrae  oi  France,  >5 

Haue  thereuenge  my  longing  heart  defit'es, 

Elfc-whcre  Ilefcckeity  laof  latc  behftdnu  .  ,'K 

jiy  Ewgjifh-  Lord  lu&uourao  theCourt,Ai“  .ufkV^ 

Hjs  Name Fit  waters, and  1  loafckvt&weiii  I 

T5y  his  procurement  l^llibry  i'p4oc,  V  .■  ±,  .-.AH. 
ToyeeldKing/o/Swvniohfjencmies,  '  i\i:v.,Vx 

Soto obtaineWy^iirp<rfej' •  .'1 
How  eucr  Foolcs  may  thinketoproie&ilf,  'A 
It  likes  tnee  well, becaufe  I  haue  my  will.  t  A  ■. 

Exit. 

Fnterk  Frenchman  andean  M 

Frenchm/th;r<Whii&terfoiii',o(i  3udklbwo9th  b'uo!  [ 

Engltjh:  hn  En^iJhiHan  Sc ft  traveller? wharar  e  j&v&C 
French:  A Frenchman  ,ttid  bo  craueltcrj . ;  -  I  31.  I V/ 
Englifhi  Then  giue  Wdy  j'For  I  am  the  better  man. 
French:  The  better  mart  •  I  A  A 

EMlfintEi  ftette  better  tmnvbytbe  perambularion 
of a.or 3. thoufatid miles, I  hauefeen*  the g*eat3T»«^ ! 
borrow  Money, and  neuetminde  cherepaytaentont. 

French:  Peuh,is  that  ail?  we  haue  a-rwmbec«f .great 
Chriftians  that  w3P  doe: % •’  and  when  *  man  comistof 
demaund  hisowhefemewhat  boldly,hee  (kft&ccoinv 
mitted  to  prifon,or  made  a  Foote,  to  fraud  way  ting  at 
theforedore  where  the  Coach  frauds,  white*  the  Lord 
fteates  out  at  the  backe-doreby  water,  :  i  A 

E*g&fii  Ift ptofflftfrje-?" ; d  d? 3  t-H  lo  q<nh  3r;o  ban!  ,-;0 

French:  That  our  Tradefmen  can  tell*  to  their  great 
hindrance, &  I  my  felfe  know  this,that being  inpoucr- 
tie,aLord  calld  me  by  my  riabie  thfictjbut  hee  would 
not  remember  it  once,  when  heecame.tr*  hi*  Lands. 

EngUJhman.Thc  reafon  is,leaft  thou  fhouldft  begge 
fome  dfhisNew-liufngi  '  *i  yd; *  \ 
French:  Nay  rather  for  feare  of  paying  the  old  fcore. 
Englijb:  Sure  thou  art  fome  Nofyememt  baftard,  thou 
tanft  tell  their  tricks  fo  right.  .  >b  1  i  - 
'  *  And 
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French.  And  by  fomc  great  woman :  For  I  can  teijj 
you  their  tri ekes  too,, 

Sngltfh.  As  how  f 

French.  Your  only  fine  Lady  is  wantonncfTej&ncw 
Fafhions,yourCittizens  wife  gallops  after. 

But  fhee  is  rot  fo  well  hoifle  to cucrtake  her. 

Engbfb:  Now  wee  are  in  the  difeourfe  of  women. 
What  Countrey-women  doeft.  thou  loue  btft? 

French:  I  loue  none. 

Enghfh:  I  loueall,  andtokiflethemaftetthefafliion 
of  ali  Nations. 

Frenchnu.  Why  I  pray  fir,  doe  not  all  Nations  kifle 
alike  ? 

Englijh:  You  are  no  Trauellcr,  and  therfore  Ije  beare 
with  your  ignorance:  but  know  this,  your  Spanyard, as 
hecisprowde,  heekiffes prowdly,as if heefcotndcthe 
touch  of  a  Ladies  lippe;  marry  you  Frenchmen  draw  it 
in,  as  if  hee  would  fwallow  her  aliue :  Now  the  Itali¬ 
an  has  foone  done  with  thevpper  parts,  to  be  tickling 
of  the  lower:  and  w tEnglifimen  can  neuer  take  enough 
at  both  endes, 

Frenthnu :  Isnot  your  name  Maifter  doe  much.? 
Engltflt:  It  is,  and  yours(I  thinke  fhould  be  tjMett- 
Jlcur  doe  litle. 

Frenchmnn.  Wee  ere  fomewhat  a  kinne  in  the  firft 
part  of  our  names, and  I  pray  heartily  let  vs  be  better 
acquainted  together. 

EngUfh:  You  mud  dec  as  I  doe  then, and  fipce  We 
were  Doth  appointed ,  towayteheere  for  the  French 
Queenes  Commingjlets  takehergoldc,and.forfwcare 
our  felucs, 

French:  Heere  comes  her  Maieftie. 

T-  n!  ;ri  .  2'jO‘  l'Ti  t  ?>.'•  *  .  a •  'T 

.  Enter  the  Jgueene. 

Jgtteene.  Are  yourefolu’de  to  vndergoe  th;s  charge  ? 
Tis  but  an  Oath  « -  which  1  .will  guild  with  Crowncs, 

H  and 
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And  beare  you  out  againft  the  Law. 

Frenchnu :  I  can  doe  little  beejng  To  animated,  if 
I  fhould  not  forfwcafc  my  felfe  ,  for  fo  fayre  a 
Queene.  * 

Enghjbm.,  :  And  lie  doe  as  much  as  your  Maieftie 
will  haue  me  doe, 

Qtteene.  Take  this  in  earneft,and  when  tis  done,you 
fhall  hauc  more. 

Frenchman.  Wee  will. 

Snglijbman.  And  from  this  time  forward s,lct  vs  bee 
fovfworhe  brothers.  ' 

Frenchman.  Content.  Exeunt  French.  &  Enqkflf. 

jQueene.  lie  inflru&  you :  Here  comes  Fit  ^waters. 

Enter  Tomg  Fytzivaters. 

T.Fjtz,.  According  to  your  Maieftiescommaund,  V 
I  come  to  know  your  plcafure  for  the  Letter 
I  fhould  deliuer  to  the  EngUfv  King, 

With  that  bale  ftrumpet  that  has  Iniur’d  you. 

jQueene.  Thereis  the  Letter,  which  I  charge  you 
bcare  vnto  King  Edward, and  a ffure  his  Grace 
I  will  performe  what  I  haue  promis’dejtvt, 
lie  fend  the  ftrumpet  to  you  infant  ly.  Exit  jQueene. 

Ti  Fyth.  1  knowe  not  by  what  influence  l  am  falnc 
Into  the  affe<51ion  of  this  potent  Quecne  : 

But  fhee  has  Iworne  fhceloucs  me  a§.  her.foule  :  \ 

And  foemiy  meireher  kmorousiBied*.  .-jr  ; 
Would  fpeird  the  reuenues  of  theCrovvne  of  France, 
Were  it  her  owner  Ht  temporize  wkhher, 

Toetfecf  feme  plot  vpon  my  Soucraignes  foes. 

But  fhee  (hall-knrM^  ’.Although  fbee,lo$*e  i^e  well* 
My  hearts  defircs  were  drownd  with  F/oramcJl. 

£»ie?  FlarnmeUc' 

Fhramell.\jV  all  deferiptions  this  ihould  be  the  man. 
To  whomc  I  amdrre<5Vcd  by  tbeCjjcener 
But  vvhortie  deed  behoj «ie.  thfey<Htng^jy(tw/«jff . 
T.Fj-ih  Tis  Gie,Oh  intbfjPtr^drp.ygtL 

H  Ko 
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No;  Shee  cfcapt  it  feemes  as  well  as  I. 

But  I  will  take  no  acquaintance  of  my  Loue, 

Tillfhee  has  clecrd  her  from  theQuecncs  fufpeft. 

Floramell.  It  is  not  meete  I  take  acquaintance  firft, 
Nor  will  I  till  I  know  a  iuft  caufewhy. 

Of  his  Familiar  dealings  with  the  Quecne, 

Here  is  the  key  her  Highnes  promis'd  you.  >  r 

T.  Fytz~  And  you  the  prifoner  to  be  fafe  loekt  vp. 
For  your  incontinence  and  wanton  life. 

FlortmcK.  Y ou  doe  me  wrong,!  hate  incontinence. 
Nor  did  I  cucr  loue  a  wanton  life: 

I  am  a  defolatc  Ladie,fhipwra.ckt  here,  )()  4 

And  had  a  Husband  once, too  like  thy  lookes. 

But  not  of  fuch  a  rude  condition. 

Oh  were  hee  prefent,and  fhould  hear^  thee  fpcake 
Such  boyftrous  te rmes  againft  his  honourd  wife. 

He  would  out  of  the  vertue  of  his  mineje 
Knowingmy  conurrfation  to  be  good, 

Write  this  bafe  Hander  in  thy  villaines  blood. 

7  Fjtz,'.  So  confident, her  innocence  is  great. 

That  can  doe  this  fincetely  without  trickes  : 

But  if  you  be  the  fame  that  you  would  feeme. 

How  comes  that  your  reputations  growne. 

Into  fuch  fcandall,  and  your  name  the  theame. 

Of  euery  idle  fellow  in  the  Court  ? 

That  Grootncs  report,  faire  lnfortmate  is 
The  French  Kings  loue:  Nay  worfe  his  concubine. 
The  voyce  of  men  is  held  the  vojice  of  God  : 

And  where  an  euill  is  fo  farre  proclaimde,  > 

The  generality  approues  the  guilt. 

And  (bees  vnwoi  thy  to  furviue  a  minute. 

To  be  the  reparation  of  two  hearts. 

Made  one  by  Marriage. 

Floramell.  Kill  me,  kill  me  then. 

Hauingmy  fentence,whcrf<  re  am  I  fp  ardc? 

Or  doc  you  take  delight  to  torture  mec.? 

:  •  '  ‘  Ha  Be- 
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Before  you  feruc  the  Execution? 

The  Law  requires  no  meftfc  but  death  for  Lull. 

The  lingring  is  a  note  of  lyrannie. 

It  is  fufficicnt  that  the  wretch  mull  die. 

The  fooner  done,  the  Iefler  crueltie. 

But  if  your  confcience  vrge  you  to  forbeare, 

I  (hall  confute  your  worthlefle  Arguments, 

And  tcllyou  in  the  purenefleof  my  foule. 

Report’s  a  lyar,  common  talke  a  Foole. 

Wayters&  Groomes,light-heade41ike  theyr  plumes. 
And  thofe  that  doe  attend  in  Princes  Courtes, 

Too  a&iuc  and  quicke-witted  todepraue 
A  Courting  they  prodaime  for  a  confenf, 

Afauour  for  the  deedc}belieue  them  not: 

It  is  too  common, this  they  hourcly  doe, 

And  thinke  none  chaft,but  her  whom  none  did  wo oe, 
Y.Fjtz,.  But  you  did  kifi'c  the  King. 

F loramell.  The  Qaeene  did  fee  it, 

Vrg’de  by  conftraint,and  Kingly  violence. . 

Vpon  condition  hec  fhould  wooe  no  more : 

And  for  that  kiffe  I  amefleemd  awhore: 

If  you  beleeue  I  am,  I  pray  procecde, 

I  kill  the  King,  doe  you  a  murderous  deede. 

Y.Fjtz,.  Rife, rife, hereafter  the  difeourfe  lie  tell, 
Meane  time  Fyt maters  welcomes  F loramell.  •  (feflion, 
FlorameH.  So  then  I  am  honcll  by  your  owne  con- 
Butere  Ientertaineyou  as  a  Husband, 

Jle  be  refolu’d  what  Loue  has  pall  betweerie 
TheQuceneand  you, that  you  her  Agent  are. 

In  fuch  a  weighty  caufe  as  is  my  life.  (thus  ? 

Y.Fjtz,.  Runs  the  fiream  this  way,is  the  wind  turnd 
FlorameH.  I  mull  know  all. 

Y.Fjtz,.  In  fight  of  Hcaueril  vowe 
Sbee  is  as  chalte  for  any  lull  from  mee. 

As  vnborne  Infants,  and  I  vfe  her  loue. 

But  to  aduance  my  foucraigocand  his  Rcalmke. 
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No  other  caufc  by  honour  I  proteft, 

In  figne  whereof  I  oppole  an  innocent  breaft 
Againft  the  fword  :  if  you  beleeue  not,  kill. 

But  ncuer  man  died  for  a  lefierill. 

Florantel.  I  am  fatisfied,  rife  loue,  and  let  vs  goe, 
Theres  no  true  ioy  without  fome  tafte  of  woe. 

Exeunt* 

Enter  French  King,  B  afford,  Saxon,  Trier ,  and 
Met**.,  Queen*. 

F.  King.  Profperity  I  thinke  was  borne  in  France, 
Tisfooblequiousvntoalloura£b  ; 

And  like  a  fub;e£t  waites  vponour  will: 

To  morrow  is  this  happy  onterview. 

In  which  Fitz-waters  and  the  Earle  of  Artoife, 
Hauepromifdeto  furprife  the  Englifh  King, 

And^e  ambitious  Palfgraue. 

Baftard.  It  it  take. 

We  (hall  hauecaufe  to  praife  our  happineflp, 

Saxon.  Take,out  of  allfurmife:  and  in  my  though* 
Tt  is  as  good  already  as  perform’d^ 

Trier.  I  thinke  no  lefie. 

Mentz.  It  is  mod  probable. 

F.  K.  Where  is  the  Queen  fhe  promifde  vs  a  masked 
Queene*  The  Maske  is  ready. 

F.  K.  Be  IouiallCarfar:  mitrth  began  the  night  r 
And  we, w*ll  end  it  with  the  like  delight. 

Enter  King  Edward,  the  Palfgrane, and  T.Fitz,  Florantel, 
Cullen ,  &  diners  Lords  in  the  Maske, they  dannee  there. 

F.  King.  We  are  beholding  to  you  Gentlemen, 

For  this  your  Court-fhip,  pray  dilcouer  now.  'fi  -•»' 

E.  King.  We  will,  and  make  you  all  die  prisoners. 

F. K.  King  Edward  heerei’ 

Saxon.  The  Palfgratt*. 

Bajlard *  Ail  o.ur  foesf.  ' ,r 

U  3  Adentz , 
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UHfHtc.  Whofe  plot  was  this  ? 

Trier.  Or  is  it  not  aDreame  ? 

Palfgraue.T'it  fuch  a  Dreameyoul  neuet  wake  from 
To  talke  of  this  Grange  admiration. 

Which  like  the  night  houers  on euery  eyes 
Know  that  I  haue  deluded  youwith  hopes 
Vaioe,like  tbofe  villaines, which  my  fword  did  kill. 
And  by  a  Letter  to  the  King  deliuered. 

Sent  by  your  Queene,to  be  reueng’d  for  luft, 

I  caufde  his  Maieftic  to  enter  thus. 

jQneene.  I  receiued  them  in  at  the  backe  Gate. 

King.  Wheres  the  Lady  that  has  wrongd  the  $neen? 

T.Fytzw:  Heerc  is  my  troth-plight  wife. 

Freer  from  that  foule  imputation. 

Then  is  her  Maieftic  from  icaloufie. 

King,  Is  fhec  thenchafte^ 

French  King:  lie  anfwcre  for  the  Virgin, 

By  my  good  Fortunes  once, now  by  my  beard. 

She  is  as  nobly  vertuous  of  a  Granger, 

As  ere  I  knew,an(||hough  I  fought  her  loue, 

I  nere  obtaind  it. 

Jgueene.  No,whcre«  my  witrieflfe.? 

King.  Sonne, call  them  in. 

Enter  Frenchman,  and'  Englishman  drunckf. 

.  .Palfgraut,  What  can  you  fwcare? 

French:  What  muft  wee  fwcare?  L  . 

Englifh:  lie  fwearc  that  the  Lady  is  a  good  Ladie, 
The  Queen  a  good  Queen,  &  thers  an  end  offwearing. 

King..  Is  this  all 

Eyglifb.  And  more  then  you  fhould  get  of  mee,  but 
that  the  Queenc  gaue  vs  golde  to  fay  fomething :  but 
who  haue  we  here  (irrah? 

Frenchm .  Players, by  this  light  players :  Oh  I  loue  a 
play  with  ill  my  heart.  .. 

Englsjh.  Begin, begin,  we  are  fct.  (Sit  on  the  Railcs, 

French:  Thats  a  brauc  Kttfg,,,!  - 

'  d  Eng. 
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Englifh:  Thats  a  brant  boy  that  playes  the  Qoeene* 
French:  He  fhalbe  my  Iuggler,  (part. 

Fng  ’ifk:  And  when  the  play’s  don, He  be  at  charges 
To  bid  them  all  to  fupper. 

Fnlfgrauc.  Away  with  them. 

French:  I  am  very  fleepy. 

Engh{h:  Would  I  were  a  bed. 

Y.Ftfc.  lie  leade  you  thither. 

Enghjh.  God  a  mercy  good  Chamberlain®. 

French .  The  play’s  done,and  now  we  muft  go  home. 
Farewell.  Exeunt  Fooles * 

jQjteene.  But  dial  the  dream  turnc,  this  way  is  my  plot 
Become  fo  weake  f  you  will  bcleeue  a  Subie<tt 
Before  a  Queene  ?  I  haue  out-fhot  my  felfe* 

In  feeking  lattice  at  an  enemies  hand  : 

This  is  a  croffe  beyond  the  ftrength  of  brayne  j 
Sure  I  fhall  end  my  dayes  in  Lunacy, 

Like  one  to  whom  due  vengeance  is  denide, 

Becaufe  ofwcakne{Tc,onmyfelfe  He  turnc 
The  fury  that  fhould  light  vpon  my  foe. 

Scatter  my  hayre,  like  chaft'e  before  the  winde, , 

Hell  in  this  world  dwells  in  aicalousminde.  Exit+JJ\ 
Palf.  Our  rcaelling  has  ftrucke  day  out  of  night* 
And  bright  Aurora  vfbers  foorth  the  Sunne 
To  his  diurnall  courfe  j  yet  tjcyther  night, 

Day,  nor  the  morning,  with  Jjec  Airing  beames, , 

Can  ftirre  vp  valour  in  this  Saxons brett : 

What,  is  thy  mir.de  made  captiuc  with  thy  body? 

Or  thinkft  thou  that  I  take  advantages 

Where  honour  fhould  be  fhcyv.d,  Ime  ftill  my  feife  . 

Ready tQ gjuc.aa  anfwy.Jjf to  t^hallengj:  . .  ? 7  , 

As  at  th^-nrtt,and.if 4hou,conquerft  inc« 

By  my  Atchiuements  I  will  fet  thee  free. 

Sax*  You  fhewyo^r.felfe  inthjsa  Noble  foe* 

And  I  rccf  ine.jnoi^ honour  then  Jbgp’t:  /  .. 

I  thought*  becaufe  I  was  your  prifoner^  ' 
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You  had  efteemd  captiuitica  conquefh 
Butfinc  c  you  haue  awa  ked  flreping  valour. 

And  giuen  your  Captiuc  fuch  a  priuiledge  : 
lam  the  fame  bolde  combattant  to  dare. 

And docafmuch as  erft  Ididintend. 

7 'alfgraue.  Choofc  your  ownc  Weapons ,  and  lie 
mceteyou  ftreight. 

Saxon.  My  Armour  there.  Exeunt . 

Enter  Cullen . 

Cullen.  Quiton  and  bold  fyro*’4rerrarearriu'de. 
And  bring  with  them  releaft  from  feruitude 
rBrand:nberg,S*uoy,i.  nd  'Bohemia. 

King.  Guide  them  in. 

Enter  Old Fytzx>aterstClintonfDrunujmd Col/ourt,with 
Sarny  .Brandenb erg.and Bi/hops; With  Soldiers. 

Old  Fyt^w:  Thefe  with  our  felues,  we  humbly  doe 
prefent  vnto  your  Maieftie. 

Clinton.  .Such  as  our  Swordes  by  a  glorious  vi&orie 
fet  free. 

King.  When  HeauenTs  pleafdc  to  giuc  profperitie. 
How  it  flowes  in  :  welcome  my  honord  Friends :  I  am 
glad  yourthraldomes  proueyourlibertie. 

Sauoy.  The  King  of  Englandhzs  bene  alwayes  kindc. 
Boherru.  I  haue  eucrfound  it  fo. 

Brnndenb:  And  fo  habe  I.  Y 
Old  Fytz.iv;  Whom  doe  I  fee?  my  Sonne  that  ftole 
my  Bride  ?  As  you  refpedl  my  fcruice  (gracious  King  ) 
Let  mehaue  Iuftice. 

Clint:  Cltnton  kneeles  with  him. 

T.  Fytz..  T<o  their  great  femice, greater  I  oppofe. 
And  doe  befecch  your  Highnes  wrohgme  not.  ‘ 
Old’Fyzaw:  Wrong  thee?  -  i!'  1 
T.  Fytz.iv;  I  wrong  tnee,may  not  Kings  doe  wrong  ? 
Or  dare  you  thinkc  becaufeyou  are’  my  Faiher  ,  lie 
Joe fe  my  wife.  •  guod 

Clint 
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Clinton,  Daughter  come  from  him, leaft  I  force  you 
Flor anted.  Father  I  may  nor.  '  (hither. 

T.Fytz.  Fathers  both  fhee  (hall  not. 

King-  Weele  heare  no  more  of  thefe  bold  menaces 
Onpaineof  death  I  charge  you  bothforbeare: 

And  let  my  cenfure  fway  this  difference. 

In  England  at  your  houfe  the  Byfhop  told,e  mee 
That  Clintons  Daughter  by  a  precontract. 

Was  young  Fytxwaters  wife;  and  that  fome  tricke 
Betwixt  the  Fathers  to  preferuc  theyr  wealth, 

Broke  off  the  match, tohaue  him  wedde  the  olde. 

This  being  true  ;  I  chargeyou  on  your  Hues 
Vrge  him  ao  further  inhislawfull  choyce. 

But  as  twas  wrong  enough  to  hinder  it. 

Make  him  amends,  by  being  reconcilde. 

T.Fytz.  Which  I  intreat  vpon  a  dutious  knee. 

F lor  aimed.  Andfodocl. 

0/dFytz.w.  Rife, rife,  I  am  frends  with  you  both,and 
When  my  Angers  oueryou  (hall  find  me  a  kind  Father. 
Clinton.  So  /hall  you . 

T.Fytz,*  All  lets  are  now  remou‘d,I  am  truly  happy* 
Cullen.  The  Combattants  are  ready. 

King.  Guide  them  in. 

Enter  feueraUy  Saxon  and  the  Paljgraue  Armd, 
and  in  theyr  flyrts/Drunu  dr  Cullors 
palfgr. Idle  are  words  where  we  muft  vfeour  fwords. 
Yet  that  it  may  appeare  what  mindes  we  beare. 

Now  wearemarcht  into  this  dreadfull  Lifts, 

Know  that  this  day  my  Honour  fhall  excecdc. 

Or  I  lye  breathlefle  where  I  fet  my  foote. 

Saxon.  Were  thy  brett  Marble, 8c  thy  ribbs  of  braffcj  * 
Jaw#  will  haue  the  fuperioritie. 

Or  in  this  dreadfull  place, his  life  expires. 

Palfgraue. Sound  trumpets, &  the  deftinics  guide  all. 
Fight,  and  kids  Saxon. 

I  '  Ba~ 
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Baffard.  The  Palfgraue  is  invincible  I  thlnke, 
F.Ktng.  Not  to  be  ouercome* 
t^TM.cntz,,  Nor  to  be  tam’de  by  any. 

I .Kwg.  Matchlefle,  and  farre  beyond  the  pralfe  of 
words,are  all  thy  a&ions,lct  me  honour  thee,  (ioy. 
Paljgwue.Our  Friends  returnd  in  fafety  thcres  mor^ 
F>King.  C*fi*r. refigne  your  Title  rnto  Setuey,  and  Sn- 
uoy,fa  you  vp,  whiltt  the  Electors  hccre  ioync  all  their 
hands  to  make  thee  Emptronr, 

Falfgr:  Mine  as  thefirft. 

Bobenu. 

Trier.  And  to  get  your  loue. 

We  will  difgraec  our  felues  to  honour  him. 

Eaflard.  Rcceiue  the  Crowne ,  but  as  hee  wearcs 
the  fame  may  it  crufh  out  his  braines. 

Talfgr.  Long  liue  and  happily  the  Cjermaine  fo/ar. 
Sahoj.  As  happily  as  your  kinde  loues  haue  made  me. 
And  long  as  pleafe  the  Hcaucns. 

Talfgrme.Y our  farther  rights  (balbepcrformd  wi  th 
State  in  germanie.  whither  I  inuite  the  Maicftie  of 
England,  and  all  our  Friends. 

King.  He  bcare  you  companie. 

Palfgr:  Paire  windes  and  prolperous  toourfeueral 
RcalmeSjWce  wifh  and  pray  for,  tis  not  our  lcaft  good 
To  be  thcFauorites  of  the  wauing  Flood; 

Extant. 
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